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The Oil Wells. Dec. 18. — This morning at about seven, we anchored at Ya-nau- 
choung. Ya-nau (earth oil), Choung (creek) (earth oil creek). It is pronounced 
Ya-nou-joung; a town of about 1,000 houses. Here, it was understood, we were to 
stop long enough to visit the oil wells. After the usual scramble, and bluster, and 
delay, we got on shore, taking with us our saddles and bridles. The governor was 
absent on a visit to the “‘ Golden Foot.” We spoke at once for ponies and the Myo-oke 
promised ts a supply; but as the Maulmain gentry were also in want of ponies, pro- 
vision was not made that we should all be supplied. A full hour passed, during which 
time a large company were listening in front of the Myo-oke’s house to the great 
things of God and of the gospel, before the ponies made their appearance. It seemed 
evident at a glance that our animals had not been selected with a view to suit our sad- 
dies and bridles. A sense of propriety and the fitness of things would have insisted on 
a generous enlargement of the ponies; but expediency suggested that a wiser policy 
would be the diminishing of the gear to suit the animals. Suffice it to say, that our 
tackling was adjusted to our ponies, and after a short ride of three miles, over a rough 
up and down road, through a very queer-looking country, we arrived at the wells. 
The country is uneven and broken, as if upheaved by internal forces, and shaken by 
fierce convulsions, and left in odd-shaped hills and hummocks, whose deformity was 
decidedly naked, with deep ravines and gorges. The soil is of the most unproductive 
kind, and largely mixed with a gray, soft sandstone, with layers of black granite-like 
rock, that remains and wears smooth in the sides of the gorges, while the soft sandstone 
is worn away by the furious torrents of water that rush through in the rainy season, 
There were no trees to be seen as far as the eye could range over the rough barren 
surface, except a few shrubs and dwarfed-looking trees. Among these the cactus was 
the most noticeable. I saw a few very large, with beautiful tree-shaped tops. The 
trunks of some were six or eight inches in diameter, and free from limbs for 
eight or ten feet. I saw a few century plants in blossom, the first I have seen; and 
another shrub-like tree with singular-shaped leaves and pretty blossoms that 1 never 
saw before. 
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But the oil wells. They were all in the same region, occupying a space of twenty, 
or perhaps I had better say, fifty or a hundred acres, the ground as high as any in that 
quarter. There are about 200 of these wells, in all directions and at varying distances 
from one another. They are about 160 cubits or 240 feetdeep. We inquired par. 
ticularly about one that was doing splendidly, as to its depth, yield, etc. That was 
160 cubits; others near by had the same length of rope and were of the same depth. 
In drawing up the oil, they do not stand by the well and pull the rope, but start with 
the end of the rope and run down the sloping ground away from the well till the 
bucket comes up, one man standing by the windlass to take and empty the oil. Look- 
ing at these hard-worn paths, you see the length of the ropes and the depth of the 
wells. All the wells J saw were from four to five feet square, planked up, not with 
sawed, but with split, materials. The wood is “ skah,” from which cutch is obtained. 
The windlass is crude, but strong. The rope used for drawing up the oil is of raw hide, 
bullock or buffalo, firmly twisted, and only half an inch in diameter. The amount 
drawn at one time is ten viss, or thirty-five pounds of oil; but heavy lead weights are 
attached to the buckets to sink them quickly. The people at the ropes move fast, 
indeed run. One rope was drawn by a mother and her two daughters, under twelve 
or fourteen years, I should say. The mother had the rope tied around her body, so 
that no slip would let it go. At another well close by, a lean sickly-looking girl was 
the leader and had the rope tied around her waist, while a smaller girl and boy helped 
to pull it. The well where we first stopped had been recently opened. They had 
been three years in sinking and planking it, and it was yielding largely; 2,000 viss 
had been taken from it by the time we arrived (9 o’clock), and the buckets were still 
going as fast as these poor women could move. A man was sent down just after we 
got there, that we might have the pleasure of seeing him, I suppose, and reported the 
oil still deep. We could only see a little way down into these wells, thirty or forty 
feet at the most; being small, the light has no chance to penetrate. All we could see 
was a small, deep, dark, greasy hole in the ground; and it did not afford me any 
pleasure to know that a man was sent down 240 feet into such a place to gratify us. 

Not fifty yards from this well was another that had yielded largely in its day, but 
had failed; this they were sinking further. Three men were doing the work at the 
bottom, but only one ata time. He is let down with a large rope made fast to him, 
and remains so till he is drawn up. The small rope moves briskly, bringing up the 
earth saturated with oil while he remains down, which is only about twenty minutes, 
more or less. When he can stay no longer, he jerks the large rope for a signal and is 
at once taken up, and another man gets into the rope and is let down, and so on. The 
man that comes up is quite exhausted, and throws himself on the ground in the shade 
till his turn comes again. 

The pay these people get for their work is very small. A man and his wife and 
daughter, with a pair of bullocks and a cart, get only Rs. 10 per month. At the same 
time, paddy at that place is Rs. 110 for 100 baskets. The price of the oil at the wells 
is Rs. 10 for 100 viss when sold to merchants; but these people have to supply a gen- 
tleman in Mandelay on the king’s order, 50,000 viss a month, for which they get only 
1-8 for 100 viss. The appearance of the people is that of extreme poverty, but little 
clothing, scanty food, and miserable houses. 


Population of the Valley. While we were gone to the oil wells, Mrs. Bennett 
called on the governor’s wife, and talked to the women who flocked in crowds to see 
her. She gave away many books to the people of this place, and spoke to a large 
number during our stay of three or four hours. Ya-nau-choung is only about seventy- 
five miles from the frontier. Taking all the towns lying on the banks of the river, 
from sixty houses and upwards, we have twenty towns and villages, from sixty houses 
up to 1,000. These will average about 300 houses each. There are many villages 
having less than sixty houses; and many lying a little back from the river and up the 
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creeks that enter into the river are not included. In like manner between Ya-nau- 
choung and old Ava, are about thirty towns that will average over 300 houses each. 
I make this calculation from a map before me, drawn by a young man who recently 
took some pains to determine the channel of the river and the size of towns lying im- 
mediately on its banks. But my opinion is that it gives no adequate idea of the popu- 
lation of the valley or of the towns we really see in passing on a steamer. 


Dec. 14. — We stopped at Salay, where we met the steamer “ Bentie ” on her way 
down from Mandelay. Sent letters to Rangoon. We spent some time on shore, and 
saw something of the town and people. Salay has a good deal of trade. Much cotton 
is grown in this region, and much coarse, cheap cotton cloth is manufactured in Salay, 
so coarse and cheap that one kind is sold at the rate of twelve yards for one rupee; a 
much better kind is sold five yards for one rupee. Last year the Min Goon prince, 
on his way down after the rebellion, destroyed this town. More than 1,000 houses, it 
is said, were burned, and much paddy and all kinds of merchandise. We met many 
people and gave many books, giving only one tract to a man, as arule. We had not 
time to talk long to any one company. Salay has many pagodas, kyoungs and priests. 
The king has promised to give up his private trade, or at least his monopoly of trade, 
except in earth-oil, teak timber, and precious metals and precious stones; but it is said 
that he is up to his old tricks as much as ever, much to the detriment of his people and 
the annoyance of merchants. 


Principles of Trade and Policy. At Ma-lown the people are engaged largely in 
the manufacture of cutch. One of the king’s wives came down and told the people 
they must sell their cutch to her, otherwise they should not be allowed to make it; but 
the price she would give was much less than the market value. So with people who 
have grain and cotton to sell; —they are given to understand that the king or some 
one of his fifty wives wants it, and they dare not sell elsewhere, though they know the 
king will not give the market price. It is said the king has agents in every place, 
controlling trade and securing freight for the king’s steamer. This is the talk we hear; 
for its truth we cannot vouch. 

Much is said about the Min Goon (Min thah) prince. The whole country is dis- 
turbed by him, and British Burmah will suffer from the excitement. The Burmans 
ask, “ Why did the English rulers at Rangoon receive him kindly? Did they not 
know that he was a rebel? Did they not know that he was a murderer, that he killed, 
burned and destroyed all the way down from Mandelay to the frontier? Yet they 
received him as if he had been a loyal prince and an honorable man! Is this English 
custom?” The Fenians might answer the questions of the Burmese better than I. 

I saw at Salay a Tartar Chinese from Yunan; he was going to Rangoon on the 
“ Bentie.” He is recently from Yunan, and is a large, fine specimen of the animal 
man. He was dressed in warm clothing, his coat lined with fox or wolf skin with the 
furon. One of our party had the sharpness to make him out, “ an undoubted Fur- 


eigner.” 


Ruins of Pagan. Dec. 16.— We spent a part of the day yesterday at Pagan. I 
have not time, certainly not the ability, to describe the remains and ruins of this 
ancient and renowned city. They are vast and wonderful, to say the least. I hope I 
may be able to spend some time there on my way back; we only spent part of yester- 
day there, and it was Sunday. So I feel that I have only seen at a glance what I 
want to inspect at leisure. One needs to look many times and think much, and call 
in the aid of his imagination, if he would gain an adequate idea of the magnitude of 
the works, and an approximate estimate of the wealth, ambition, energy and skill, trial 
and pain, hope and disappointment they represent. 

An immense plain, of not less than forty square miles, is covered with these ruins, 
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all of a religious character. There are many that are very large, and all but a few are 
more or less in a state of decay. From the top of one of these lofty structures, | 
could survey the extent of the ruins. There is but little else on this plain to be seen, ex. 
cept these ruins. Here and there were clusters of houses or huts where people live ; but 
few trees could be seen, and they very unthrifty. Here and there cultivated fields, 
cattle and ponies could be seen; but thickly scattered over a surface of from eight to 
ten miles in length along the river’s bank, and from four to five miles wide, could be 
seen pagodas and temples, still retaining more or less perfectly their original form, but 
in many cases only huge masses of bricks, thirty, fifty or a hundred feet high, covered with 
verdure, shrubs and trees. The wealth of ages, and the energy and skill of a people 
more numerous and far more able and accomplished in all that pertains to architecture 
than the present inhabitants of Burmah, have been lavished and squandered, it may be 
said, in Pagan. 


Temples in Pagan, I visited three of the great temple-like structures of Pagan, that 
are still in almost perfect preservation; they are nearly of the same size, height and 
style of architecture. The first, as I visited them, was Gauda Palin. Palin is throne. 
Why Gauda Palin may not have been intended for Gaudama Palin, 1 do not see. | 
have not seen this suggested, though there is much speculation and disagreement as to 
the word Gauda. Some have stated that it is the name of a Nat, and that this temple 
was reared for his throne. But I cannot learn that any Nat disciple, priest or king, is 
known or mentioned in the Burmese sacred books by the name of Gauda; and Col. 
A. P. Phayre remarks that it is hardly probable that a Buddhist would dedicate a 
temple toa Nat. I prefer to think therefore, until something more plausible is put 
forth, that Gauda Palin is for Gaudama Palin, — the throne of Gaudama. 

I next visited the “ Thap-piu-yu,” Omniscience, or the Omniscient, and last the 
“ A-nan-da,” the Infinite, the Boundless. Not far from these is a larger, and in its 
day more massive and imposing, structure than either I have mentioned; the name of 
this is Dema-yau-gyee, Sacred Reason the great. The upper stories of this temple are 
going to decay; the lower part is still good, or at least only shows the marks of cen- 
turies just enough to reveal the excellent materials and unsurpassed workmanship of 
these wonderful buildings. Of those I visited, the Ananda, though not the highest, is 
on the whole the most noble. To give an idea of the Ananda, 1 will say that its 
ground plan, drawn on paper, would remind one of an immense cross; but it is not 
exactly a cross. I will describe just how it is, and the reader can make it on paper. 
First, make a square, each one of the four sides 180 feet; then make a cross; let each 
of the two bars for the cross be 280 feet long and 80 feet wide; lay these bars across 
each other at right angles, making a cross, and let the centre of the cross be in the 
middle and centre of each bar. Then lay this cross on the square which you first 
made, so that the centre of the cross shall also be the centre of the square; do this, I 
say, and you have a ground plan of the Ananda. 

But to attempt to give a description of the building would be to attempt to write a 
book, which I have no thought of doing. You see the ground plan; if you measure 
those parts that give it its crucifix form, you have 280 feet pointing to the four points 
of the compass; if only the square be measured, you have 180 feet. This building is 
nearly 200 feet high, say 180 or 190. But it is not carried up the size of the ground 
plan or foundation. The first story, so to speak, is of the dimensions of the ground 
plan ; the second story is less, considerably; the third still less, and so on, till the 
whole terminates in a magnificent spire or dome, whose proportions seem perfect, and 
its form so graceful and its decorations, though elaborate and profuse, are continued 
with such taste and skill, as at once to force the judgment, and carry, as by an irresist- 
ible spell, the admiration of one of the plainest of plain-minded men. One sees but 
little in Lower Burmah that challenges his respect for the taste and art of the Burmese; 
but in contemplating the works at Pagan, one feels a thrill of admiration and a sensa- 
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tion of wonder, so strange and profound as to be almost oppressive;— the more so 
perhaps, because these emotions seem to stick in the mind, for want of suitable terms 
to give them expression. 

But you must not think that these temples, as they are called, are like European or 
American temples, or cathedrals. You must not expect to find grand audience rooms 
and spacious halls within, corresponding with'the magnitude of their splendid exteriors. 
By far the greater portion of the space embraced within these extended walls, like the 
walls themselves, is of firm, solid masonry, the most enduring of its kind, brick. There 
are indeed, in all these temples quite large rooms, or what might be called halls, where 
several hundred people might sit at a time. There are four such apartments within 
the main square on the ground floor of the Ananda, to which the long, broad and high 
arched entrances, four in number, from the four points of the compass, lead. 


Images and Corridors. Facing the audience in each one of these large spaces, with 
the back against the solid centre of the building, is an image of Gaudama, of great 
size. Between the outer wall of the large square (180 feet) and the solid centre, is a 
spacious corridor, extending all the way around the building, intersecting and passing 
through the four large apartments of the large images. This corridor is so wide and 
of such extent, that thousands of people could move around at a time; and this no 
doubt has been done thousands of times. Large numbers would thus have ample 
opportunity of passing into the presence of these large idols, and making their offer- 
ings and repeating their prayers in a short time. 

This corridor is very high and beautifully arched above, and on this arch rests the 
first or lower roof of the building, all solid masonry, from three to five feet thick. As 
you range along the corridor, you pass a vast number of niches in the walls, in which 
are placed small idols, many hundreds, perhaps thousands, in number. Here I must 
mention what struck me as a most unique design, skillfully executed. The corridors 
and the large apartments of the large idols are not well lighted, and were not intended 
tobe, I presume. The rays are feeble, and the whole interior wears a dim and rather 
sombre aspect. High overhead the light, of course, is still less; and you would expect 
that the head of this immense image, being twenty or thirty feet above where you 
stand, would scarcely be visible. But what a surprise! You look up, and behold a 
bright, yet mild and cheerful radiance, beaming in upon the face and encircling the 
head and shoulders of the idol, and illumining the spacious golden canopy under 
which it stands. Here is art and design most admirable, and the effect very pleasing; 
the more so, since from below it is impossible to see the aperture through which the 
light enters. No doubt thousands of the superstitious and benighted multitudes regard 
this light as supernatural, and as evidence of the Divine and heavenly character of 
their religion. 

Besides the ample corridors I have described, there are aisles leading through the 
solid foundation, intersecting the corridors at different points. These aisles are 
arched, and are narrow and low compared with the corridors; there are also small 
stairway-like passages only large enough for one person to pass at a time, leading up 
into the second story and out on the roof. 


Durable Character of the Structure. These aisles and passages are so small, com- 
pared with the bulk of the building, as scarcely to modify the statement that the great 
central portion, from bottom to top, is solid masonry; of bricks, it is true, but they 
must be of rare excellence. It is this that gives these vast and lofty structures their 
great strength and enduring qualities, enabling them to stand the waste of time, the 
storms of ages, and the shaking of earthquakes. These temples have outlived the race 
that gave them being, or lived to see that race so deteriorated in art and enterprise, 
as to be unworthy to claim these works as its own, and incapable of producing half 
their equals. 
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The inner plan of the second story does not differ materially from the first. It jg 
smaller, and everything is on a smaller scale Many of the walls are painted, and 
many of the arches have been gilded. Some of the pictures represent real life among 
the Burmans, such as ploughing, sowing, harvesting, cleaning rice, etc., weaving, 
cooking, eating, feasting, dancing, etc. “ 

If we confine our attention to tastefully delineated mullions, to flowing lines, with 
strange ornamental divergency, to rich and perhaps geometrical foliations, to gilded 
ceilings, and to the profusion of gay and often fantastic paintings, we shall say doubt. 
less, “all this is too gaudy, too superficial, childish ; it’s wanting in the real, the sub- 
stantial.” Then turn and survey the strength of her foundation, the depth and 
breadth of her walls, her ponderous buttresses at every corner, curve and door-way, the 
massive pilasters that thickly stud her sides, her elaborate cornices and canopies, over 

"every gate-way, window and door, her groined arches and splendid corridors. Survey 
from without her serrated battlements that surround each story, and border each of 
the roofs, as they rise one above another in their graduated scale, the heavy turrets or 
graceful minarets planted at the angle of these battlements, or the miniature pagodas 
and spires, which, being added at corresponding distances, impart symmetry and fine 
ornamental effect to the grand central crowning part. If with a modern and western 
taste we complain that their adornment is not only puerile, but excessive, we must in 
candor confess that their colossal dimensions, massive strength and enduring qualities 
are truly wonderful. 

These temples in their pristine freshness must have presented views so gorgeous and 
dazzling, as to bewilder and intoxicate the enthusiastic multitudes that thronged these 
reverberating halls and high-arched corridors. 


Origin of the Temples at Pagan. It is supposed that Buddhism first met with royal 
favor at Pagan. (That it was in this Pagan is not so certain; for there is another 
Pagan, far above Mandelay, once the seat of empire, of much greater antiquity.) 
There, under kingly smiles and proclamations it was preached, took root, grew and 
spread mightily over the surrounding tribes and nations. From all I have read or 
heard about Pagan, I am forced to say that its history, its origin, antiquity and 
founders, are shrouded in myth and mystery. 

These massive edifices at Pagan, still so fresh and youthful in appearance, are with- 
out doubt, at least more than 1,000 years old. These temples differ widely from any- 
thing I have seen in Burmah, from Arracan to Mergui, and from Mergui to Bahmo. 
I am sure there is nothing to be seen like them. Indeed, with all the sacred structures 
that I have seen in Lower Burmah, and I may say in Upper Burmah as well, from the 
capital to Bahmo, the temples at Pagan present a fine and flattering contrast. So if 
we form our idea of Burmese architecture from Burmese buildings in all other parts of 
Burmah, we must conclude that those at Pagan are not Burmese. If we look only to 
details, it is not difficult to identify the Pagan style with Hindu architecture of a some- 
what ancient type. But if we look at the magnitude of their scale, the depth of their 
design, their composition, their arched vaults and corridors, the symmetry of their mas- 
sive proportions, the glowing beauty, the well sustained and majestic mien that greet 
the eye from the base to the crowning central spire; if, I say, we look to these 
“ weightier matters” of architectural science, we are forced to confess that these Pagan 
monuments are no more Hindu than Burmese. It remains to be shown that their 
model, or anything approaching their classical beauty and imposing architectural mag- 
nificence, is to be found anywhere in India, or indeed in Asia. 


The Steamer aground. Dec. 16.— The steamer got aground this afternoon, and 
it was dark before they got her off again. It is not a pleasant thought to any one on 
board, that we are liable any hour to run on a sandbank, and there remain for 
months. After great effort for two hours; they got her afloat, much to the relief and 
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‘ww of all. The first thing was to put out an anchor a hundred yards or so from the 
ship, then all hands to the rope, while at the same time the wheels were put in motion 
with full power. This did not move her, in fact the anchor did not hold. Then 
another and larger anchor was put out; meanwhile, the boilers were emptied, which 
lightened the ship three inches, then with two anchors out and by the use of a powerful 
windlass and capstan, they turned her nose a little one side, and the strong current 
probably helped to get her off as much as anything ; as soon as she was made a little 
lighter and her head turned a little, the water would rush under her with great force 
and sweep the sand away. But what noise and excitement, sending out boats with 
anchors and chains, and sending off parties to search for deep water, to find the chan- 
nel, and the shifting from side to side, pulling at the ropes ! 

After leaving Pagan, as we neared the mouth of Kyen dwin river, the valley 
appeared more fertile, and the towns larger and more numerous. The Kyen dwin 
valley for two hundred miles is rich and beautiful, and as thickly inhabited as any 
part of Burmah. I cannot learn that any of our people have ever visited this section 
with the message of life. Alas, alas! how small a portion of the field has yet been 
reached, and how very few of those who have heard have been made glad by its saving 


light and precious hopes ! 


Preaching to Burmans. Dec. 17.— Anchored at Mengyan, at eight, A. M. A 
large town, but not beautiful. We went into the town. Large numbers of the people 

were preparing for Pong-yee-byau, a great feast of burning and blowing up the body 

of a priest who died some months before. Had a long talk or preach to a large com- 
pany, about after the usual manner. All seemed to want to hear, and showed all the 
respect and attention I could desire; but one noisy fellow and ugly withal, began to 

halloo at the top of his voice. I at once withdrew to another place, saying as I left, 

“ All that wish to hear this man’s loud noise about Gaudama, remain here; if any wish 

to hear about the Eternal God, follow me.” The entire crowd moved close behind me, 
and 1 had a quiet audience as long as I could talk. I have often met people who have 
a Christian tract, obtained from some of our people at Prome, Henthada, or Rangoon. 

Here I was recognized by a man who obtained a “ Life of Christ” from me at Nyoung 
doung, four years ago. He said, “I think Jesus Christ is true; His teachings are all 
true; His way is the true way;” but he added, “I have no power to walk in that way; 
it is very hard for us, it is impossible for us Burmans to climb up that high road that 
Christ marks out. Gaudama’s way is easy and we can’t turn out of it.” I said, “If 
the king of Mandelay should call you to come to his presence that* he might confer 
great riches and honor upon you, would you get into your boat and float down the 
river, because it is very difficult to go up, and so easy to go down?” “QO no,” said he, 
“T should be a great fool to act like that.” “ But,” I said, “ what you are doing is far 
more foolish than that would be. Jesus Christ, the King of kings and Saviour of sin- 
ners calls you, that He may give you pardon and eternal life; but because the way 
seems hard to your sin-loving heart, you continue to float down the broad stream of 
error and idolatry, which empties into the gulf of darkness and torment.” 


Dec. 18. — For the last few days the scenery has been very beautiful; but the 
pleasure of seeing is marred by the thought that all you see of man’s work springs 
from delusion and ignorance of the true object of worship. Nature is beautiful and 
rich; but all that the unknown generations of this land have gathered from her treas- 
ures has been expended in a way to rob her Lord of that homage which belongs to 
Him, and to strengthen and perpetuate that great lie of the human heart and of the 
fool, —that no such Being exists. 


Ava and Vicinity. We passed to-day old Ava, on the right hand as we came up, 
then Sa-ging on the left, then close by, Amarapoora, on the right hand. These places 
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have at different times been each the royal city and seat of sovereignty in the Irrawadi 
valley. Of Ava, almost nothing could be seen to arrest the attention as we passed, 
save neglected pagodas and abandoned monasteries. Ava reflects none of the glory of 
the “‘ Golden Foot,” and one needs assurances not afforded by his eyes, that within the 
memory of thousands now living, “ the most exalted monarch of land and sea,” “ the 
king of the rising sun,” “lord of celestial elephants and master of white elephants,” 
and “ great chief of righteousness,” had his throne there. Ava, it is thought, possesses 
finer advantages for a city than the present capital; and, should the English take 
the country, it might become the chief town. Sa-ging is beautiful for situation, and 
its fine hills command magnificent and charming views of the rich river scenery and 
surrounding country. 

Amarapoora presents a sorry aspect as you walk over the site of the late royal city. 
Ruin, desolation, waste, ambition, folly, — these words express about all. Why a king 
should destroy a large city and ruin thousands of his faithful subjects, to build a new 
one six or seven miles away in a less beautiful place, one cannot well understand. The 
palace and many of the royal buildings of Amarapoora were torn down, and reérected 
at Mandelay. All the apartments of the palace that I visited had an old and disjointed 
appearance. It could be easily seen that in many cases they had failed to put the 
parts together as they formerly were. The immense amount of heavy gilding was 
still insufficient to disguise the exceeding roughness of the work about the palace. I 
saw many places where the nails were twice or three times as large as was required, 
so large that it was impossible to drive them clear in, or if they did they would split 


the plank; these great nails were left one or two inches still sticking out and bent over, 
and then covered with gold leaf. . 


Mandelay — The Custom-house. At sundown we arrived at the landing off Man- 
delay city, about four miles from the city. Early next morning visited the British 
agent, and made arrangements for getting our traps from the steamer. It will be seen 
that we were twenty days in getting to Mandelay, six or eight more than we had 
anticipated. We felt therefore that we had no time to lose, and that we must be ina 
hurry, though to feel in a hurry in Mandelay is a most useless thing. At about 
three P. M., our traps and books left the steamer, three carts full, mostly books, As 
some of the custom-house officers had been on board and I had spoken with them, 
I did not suppose anything more necessary. I did not know the A-kouk Woon 
(chief officer of customs) was stationed by the road side to stop carts, open boxes, etc., 
etc.; but some of our men came and told us that very thing had been done. When 
I got there, two of our boxes were broken open, one of books and one of preserved 
meats. I informed the assistant officer that we had nothing for sale. He asked, 
“« What is in your boxes?” I replied, ** Books, food, and clothing.” “ What kind 
of books ?” he said. I replied, “I am informed that all books and paper are free; am 
I correct?” He said, “ Yes.” “Then,” I rejoined, “ there is no occasion to say any- 
thing about the books.” “ But,” said he, “ though they are free, we wish to know for 
information.” I then said, “ Our books are of the eternal God, and about salvation.” 
They then asked about the tins of meat. I told them they were not for sale, but for 
ourown use. They inquired how many are there? I told them fifty or seventy. They 
said, “ That is a large number for two persons.” I said, “ We expect to be absent 
from home a long time and may need them.” A present, to begin with, would have 
prevented any trouble; it was not much, as it was. Europeans are now treated with 
respect, as a rule, by Burmese officials in the king’s service. 

We remained in Mandelay more than two weeks, and saw a good deal of the city 
and people. We were in the palace three or four times, saw his majesty once, and 
met the chief minister of state at different places. Went through the royal gardens, 
visited the mint and royal workshops. If English soldiers know what kind of guns 
they turn out at the royal foundry and workshops, they will be careful not to be hit 
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by them. We went to the top of Mandelay hill, a place well worth visiting for what 
there is on it of Burmese works of merit; more especially, for the very extended and 
comprehensive view of the city and its environs. We visited the Koung-hmo-daw and 
Koo-tho daw. These are new works on a large scale; and still incomplete. We spent 
aday at the great Min Goon pagoda, eight miles above Mandelay; this, had it been 
finished, would have been 500 feet high, with a ground plan of corresponding propor- 
tions. It is a vast mass of bricks, with no comeliness and beauty, and is much shat- 


tered by earthquakes. 


Visits to the Former Capitals. Mr. Cushing, Mrs. Bennett, and Mrs. McCall spent 
a day visiting Amarapoora, Sa-ging and Ava. I did not enjoy that pleasure, though I 
twice rode through the ruins of Amarapoora after that. We visited the great Arracan 
temple, and looked upon the immense brass idol that was brought over the high moun- 
tains from Arracan by the Burmans, after their conquest of that country. We visited 
the Mussulman temple, and some of the finest kyoungs and Thanes. 

We made frequent visits to different Shan camps and Chinese quarters, and took 
a good deal of pains to visit the portions occupied by the Kathays and the Pong nahs. 
These people cultivate gardens, keep cattle and fowls, and manufacture those splendid 
and elaborate silk fabrics, in which the Burmese gentility glory. Both men and 
women weave this cloth, We saw men weaving patterns that required fifty, sixty, 
and some, eighty shuttles. Though the cloth was not more than two feet wide, yet 
two inches a day was all they could weave! Though I was not anxious to give away 
many books in Mandelay, yet I usually carried a few, and always found the people 
ready to listen and pleased to have me stop and talk with them ; but these people do 
not so generally read Burmese books as the Burmans. Those that could read were 
always glad to get a tract. 


The Disciples in Mandelay. We looked for the few disciples that were in Mande- 
lay or living near Arracan temple when Dr. Kincaid and Mr. Douglass visited Ama- 
rapoora ten years ago; they could not be found. We found a woman whose former 
husband had been baptized many years before ; she knew all the Christians, and told 
us they had left the city some time before and gone below, she heard once, to Prome 
or near there; then she heard they had gone to Pantanau. Father Arbona, the 
Catholic priest, has a large congregation and a school. 

The trade of Mandelay is very large and is growing fast ; the population is large, 
from 100,000 to 200,000, and is increasing. I feel sure that the king not only would 
not throw obstacles in our way to the largest and most earnest missionary effort, but 
that he would be glad to have us enter that large field, and that if we would estab- 
lish schools, he would aid liberally. Aside from what the king might think or do about 
schools, I think it is of very great importance, that we take up the work of sound 
Christian education among the Burmans as an arm of strength. 

(To be continued.] 


LETTERS FROM THE MISSIONS. 


BURMAH. the Ling river. The Lord was with us, 
and the pastor baptized fourteen persons. 
PUssfon to Burmans, We had many applicants for baptism, but 


we wait for them to increase in Bible 
knowledge and faith. Some of the cases 

More Baptisms. Thongzai, Oct.7, 1868. are very interesting. We are both well 
— Ihave just returned from a trip down and happy in our work. 


LeTreR FrRoM Mrs. INGALLS. 
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Pray that the Lord may raise me up 
native helpers for this work. This is now 
the burden of my heart. 


LETrerR FROM Miss ADAMS. 


Labors of a Teacher. Thongzai, Oct. 
2. — The work which we have done is far 
beyond what I had the slightest idea of 
being able to do the first year. As Mrs. 
Ingalls was obliged to go to Henthada, I 
was left alone in my school-work rather 
earlier than either of us expected. I be- 
gan to teach six months after arriving ; 
and though I only taught the English 
classes, I had the whole government of 
the school. Little by little I am gaining 
ground in the language, and am thereby 
able to introduce new studies in the Bur- 
mese department; and, though I do not 
give instruction in the Burman classes, I 
know enough of the language to see that 
the teacher is doing his work well. I am 
aiming to make our school a first class 
school, so that it will recommend itself to 
the people, and thus attract the youth to 
us. I have caused a number of texts suit- 
able or this purpose to be written in large 
letters and put upon the walls of the room, 
that strangers coming in to see our school 
exercises, may not go away empty. 


Repairing a Clock. To-day I was 
called to a priest’s school about three 
miles distant, to see and repair his clock. 
He had just ordered one from Rangoon, 
and knew nothing about winding it 
up. He first sent it to me to put it 
in order, and I did so and sent it to 
him ; but when it ran down he didn’t know 
how to wind it up, and his followers came 
to tell me that the weights had come down 
and nobody had touched it, and the priest 
begged that I would come and show him 
how to get it up. I went, and found the 
priests seated on the floor, and of course I 
had to get down on the floor to work with 
the clock. But 1 told the priest I could 
not sit so; it was not our custom; and I 
must have a seat. I knew that it was not 
their custom to speak to a woman, and 
for a woman to sit higher than a priest is 
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a most serious offense. But, I thought, ] 
cannot instruct this man, and I will do all 
I can to break up their wicked customs, 
So I called for a chair, and a bench was 
quickly brought. Of course the priest had 
to have a board put under him, but after 
all did not get his seat as high as mine. 
Then I handed him my watch, which his 
religion sent him to the deepest hell for 
taking; but his curiosity would not allow 
him to refuse. I came home with a sad 
heart, for this man’s school was full of 
bright, intelligent boys, who were being 
fastened more firmly every year in soul 
bondage, and I resolved anew to spend 
my utmost strength in laboring to educate 
these people for heaven. Pray for me, 
for I need your prayers more than ever. 


Letrer From Miss S. E. Haswett. 


Girls’ School in Maulmain. Maulmain, 
Oct. 8, 1868. — The girls’ day school has 
increased till it now numbers over forty 
pupils. The attendance has been remark- 
ably good, and the children are doing very 
well in their studies. 

The little school at Mopoon too is doing 
well, and the teacher has many oppor- 
tunities of declaring the gospel to visitors 
and to the parents and friends of the chil- 
dren. There are fifteen boys in the 
school, but no girls. The boys pay a tu- 
ition fee of eight annas a month, and 
purchase their own books. 


Native Female Society for Evangeliza- 
tion. About six weeks ago the women of 
the Burman church here formed them- 
selves into a Society, to see what they 
could do for their heathen countrywomen. 
They have raised a monthly subscription 
of Rs. 17-8. Rs. 10 are paid for the sup- 
port of the Bible-woman, Mah Lat, and the 
remainder goes for the maintenance of a 
girls’ school at Mopoon. We could not 
have hired a teacher for so small a sum; 
but one of the members of the Society 
offered, in addition to her own liberal 
contribution, to give a room in her house 
and teach the children herself for what- 
ever we could give. 
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The school was begun with eight pupils 
two weeks ago, and we have the promise 
of over twenty, if we can manage to give 
books to the children. The women also 
pledged themselves to maintain family 
worship, and I am happy to say that for 
the past month regular family worship has 
been sustained in every family connected 
with the Society. One young Burman 
woman has been hopefully converted 
through the instrumentality of the Bible- 
woman, and there are two elderly women 
who appear somewhat interested in the 
truths they have heard. 

Another woman, whose husband is an 
Englishman, who has been an inquirer for 
some time, has promised to give herself 
more wholly to seeking the Saviour. My 
little flock are all well and doing well. 


to Rarens. 
Lerrer FroM Mr. D. A. W. Smrrn. 


Going to the Convention. About my 
visit to Bassein, you will be glad to hear. 
We left on Wednesday morning before 
breakfast. I say we, which means myself, 
accompanied by nineteen native Burmese 
and Karen Christians, who were to repre- 
sent the churches of Henthada district. 
We first went up the Irrawadi ten or 
twelve miles, and then entered the Bas- 
sein river about three o'clock, p.m. At 
sunset of Friday evening our boat was 
moored beside a stone bridge in the city 
of Bassein. The missionaries from the 
other stations had assembled in Rangoon, 
and there took a small steamer, the “ Pio- 
neer,” on the same day that I started from 
Henthada. My first intelligence on arri- 
val at Bassein was that the little ** Pio- 
neer ” with its precious freight had already 
arrived. 


Preaching on Short Notice. While 


arranging my baggage and bed, Mr. 
Douglas came in and said, “ Br. Smith, I 
want you to preach this evening, before 
the Karen Home Mission Society; br. 
Harris was appointed to preach, but has 
just sent word that he is ill and cannot 
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meet his appointment.” The Karens were 
already gathering together, and I had 
only ten minutes’ time in which to com- 
pose myself, select my sermon, etc. There 
seemed no other way than to accept, and 
so I decided to give them the same sermon 
which I had preached in Henthada the 
Sabbath previous, from the text — “ If the 
righteous scarcely be saved, where shall 
the ungodly and sinner appear ?” 

On repairing to the chapel, I found that 
one side had been taken down, the roof 
extended so as to enlarge the area, and 
the building filled with Karen men and 
women, estimated at from 800 to 1,000. 
Never have I had so large an audience 
before, and the scene was inspiring. I 
was favored with great liberty of utter- 
ance, and I cannot but hope that good 
was done. 

After the meeting (I was a stranger to 
most of the Karens there, having never 
before been to Bassein), many came up 
to me and said, “O, we were so re- 
minded of teacher Thomas! Your looks, 
your pronunciation, everything, so like!” 
I considered that they paid me a very high 
compliment. During the sermon Dr. Ste- 
vens and his son came in, and I had the 
pleasure of yreeting them also, after 
preaching. 

On Saturday I sent off my boat to meet 
me at Nyoung-dong, a town 60 or 70 miles 
south of Henthada, on the Irrawadi, in- 
tending to go in the steamer as far as that 
place, and thus greatly abbreviate the jour- 
ney home, which, toiling against the cur- 
rent up the Bassein river, would have 
occupied nine or ten days. On Sunday 
br. Carpenter preached before an immense 
audience (that is, for Burmah) the an- 
nual sermon in Karen from the text — 
“ My kingdom is not of this world.” The 
Burmese annual sermon was by br. E. O. 
Stevens, and the English by br. Cushing. 


Telegram from Boston to Rangoon. On 
Tuesday A. M., a telegram three days 
old (!) was received from Boston (it left 
Boston Oct. 26th, and arrived in Rangoon 
Oct. 29th), to the following effect: “ Car- 
penter transferred to Bassein, Smith to 
Rangoon.” The telegram was announced 
by the chairman, Dr. Stevens, to the whole 
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congregation. The Bassein Karens were 
delighted; but the Henthada Karens and 
Burmans, — you should have seen their 
downcast countenances. It really went 
to my heart and made me feel that I could 
not leave them. They proposed to tele- 
graph back again to Boston at once,— 
they would raise Rupees 100 on the spot, 
and ask the Executive Committee to re- 
verse the decision. Being assured of the 
impracticability of that, they decided to 
write a letter to the Executive Committee, 
and have so done. I shall translate and 
send it by next mail. 


LeTrer From Mr. Brayton. 


Effect of the Convention. Kemmendine, 
Oct. 2, 1868. — I can see evidences of the 
good effect of our Burmah Baptist Mis- 
sionary Convention, on the minds of the 
Pwo Christians in this district. By attend- 
ing the meetings of the Convention, visit- 
ing, talking, and praying with brethren 
and sisters from distant fields, hearing the 
reports, etc., their minds are expanded, 
their field of vision enlarged, and hence 
their sympathies, prayers, and efforts are 
drawn out for others, beyond the sphere 
of their own neighborhood. 

They have become much interested in 
the mission of Rev. Sa Shwaine, one of 
their own number, to Siam, and have re- 
solved to pay into the treasury of the B. 
B. M. Convention annually, at least a 
sufficient amount for his support. 


New Church organized. The new in- 
terest reported last year at ‘Ta-nee-douk, 
on the China-Buckeer, has continued to 
increase. Last dry season the two or- 
dained men, Thahoo and Myat-thah, vis- 
ited the place, baptized several and formed 
a church of seventeen members, all of 
whom, two years previous, were in heathen 
darkness. 

The new church at once gave a written 
call to an interesting young man to become 
their pastor. He accepted the call, and 
during the rains has labored with success 
as a preacher and school-teacher. Sev- 
eral are now waiting an opportunity to be 
baptized. 
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Home Missions and Education. The 
Home Mission Society has had eighteen 
preachers in the field, —some the whole 
year, and others only a part, according to 
circumstances. Two of these men re. 
turned at the close of the dry season, and 
reported considerable interest in the Weh- 
k-may district. The head man manifested 
a desire to have a preacher and teacher 
come there and labor during the rains, 
As soon as circumstances would permit, 
one went for that purpose. But the head 
man had already placed his sons in a Bur. 
mese kyoung, and said he could not then 
take them out. Another year, if the 
young man would come again, a zayat 
should be built and a Christian school 
commenced. It may be all talk perhaps, 
on the part of the head man. The young 
preacher, however, has so much faith, that 
he was determined to make another trial, 
and in company with another young man 
is now laboring in that district. Should 
the head man himself not receive the 
truth, I believe others will. 

Education moves steadily on. In some 
places the interest seems to be wan ng, 
while in others there is a decided increase; 
and on the whole, cause for encourage- 
ment. 

Our school in town has been one of deep 
interest. It has numbered fifty pupils, 
and a larger number than usual of sub- 
stantial, interesting young men. Their 
progress in study has been encouraging, 
and their moral conduct such as would 
put to shame some schools of much higher 
pretensions. 

Though the school, as such, is dismissed, 
and many of the older boys gone out as 
itinerating preachers, still we have some 
twenty yet of the younger portion, most 
of whom will continue to study for some 
four months to come. 


to Assam. 
LetTrerR FRoM Mr. Comfort. 


Thoughts that encourage. Gowahati, 
Oct. 8, 1868. — We are trying to sow the 
seed. Some of it may hereafter bring 
forth fruit, — fruit visible to us, as well as 
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to the Omniscient eye. But I have be- 
come convinced that the result of mission- 
ary labor is not to be estimated by the 
number of professed conversions. If it 
were so, then should all remain faithful, — 
which is by no means the case,—how 
hopeless, even to the most sanguine, would 
seem the prospect of the world’s conver- 
sion! In that case, in all heathen lands 
certainly, the church of Christ would not 
keep pace with the world. But when we 
know that notwithstanding all the bigotry, 
and superstition, and ignorance of Chris- 
tianity in the minds of millions, as well as 
hatred of it in the hearts of other millions, 
there is a growing lack of confidence in 
Hinduism, and a growing conviction of the 
superiority of Christianity, though the idea 
of superiority may be very material, though 
the general influence of Christianity may 
be little more than to make the educated 
nations ashamed of the absurdities of idol 
worship; —— I say, when we know this, 
we may say that Christianity is gaining 
ground, while Hinduism is losing. 

But the process is necessarily slow, as it 
seems to American eyes. And yet the 
leaven is working; and when the mass is 
pervadéd by it, who knows but that God 
will raise up another Luther, to lead a 
grand religious movement in this eastern 
world? Of one thing we may be sure, — 
God’s work will not fail. And of another 
thing we may be equally confident: that 
if God has sent us here to have some hum- 
ble share in carrying forward His work, 
we may be hopeful in discouragements, 
cheerful amid trials, always rejoicing that 
God can make us instruments of good to 
a benighted people, never growing weary 
in well doing, “forasmuch as we know 
that our labor is not in vain in the Lord.” 
It will have some place in the final result. 
Only let us have faith to believe and pa- 
tience to wait, as well as grace and strength 
jor the labor at hand. 


GBastern China Mission. 
LETTER FROM Mr. GopDARD. 


In a letter dated Ningpo, Oct. 10, 1868, Mr. 
Goddard communicates the afflictive intelligence 
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of the death of his wife Oct. 1, and adds as fol- 
lows: — 


Anxious to be at Work. I hope now to 
push the work with vigor, and to be able 
in a short time to begin the work of pro- 
claiming the unsearchable riches of Christ 
to this people. I feel impatient to do so. 
It seems almost unendurable, at times, to 
look upon these masses of men and women 
and children, living in ignorance of the 
truth and hastening on to death, without 
being able to speak to them. I feel at 
times as if I must speak. May the Lord 
increase my desire and give me utterance; 
and above all, may the Holy Spirit, with- 
out whose help all labor is unavailing, 
work mightily in rousing and renewing 
these vile, depraved, sin-hardened and 
desperately wicked hearts, which seem so 
utterly devoid of feeling and steeled 
against the truth. Were it not that the 
Lord of hosts is with us, missions to the 
Chinese would be specimens of consum- 
mate folly. But in His name we will go 
forward, and possess the land; “for we 
are able.” 


SIAM. 
Cbinese PAlission of Bangkok. 


Lerrer From Dr. DEAN. 


It has been already announced that Mr. and 
Mrs. Lisle, designated to the Chinese Mission of 
Bangkok, arrived at their station Jan. 15, 1868. 
Severe and threatening illness almost imme- 
diately set in, and they were compelled to flee 
from the country, as the only hope of saving 
life. Mr. and Mrs. Lisle sailed as soon as pos- 
sible for California, by way of Hongkong, and 
are now in favorable health, laboring in San 
Francisco. The following characteristic and 
beautiful letter addressed by Dr. Dean to the 
young missionaries will be read with interest by 
the friends of missions. 


Letter to Mr. and Mrs. Lisle. Bang- 
kok, June 10, 1868.— My dear Mr. and 
Mrs. Lisle, — Your coming to us brought 
great joy. Your departure leaves us in 
great sadness. We had hoped to live 
with you here for a few years, and then 
leave the interests of the mission in your 
care, under the guardianship of the Good 
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Shepherd. He seems now to order oth- 
erwise, and we bow to His decree, though 
it brings us into the dust and buries us in 
a cloud of sorrow. We have just parted 
with our sons, and you seem to us like 
children, and we shall continue to cherish 
for you parental interest and solicitude. 
We shall daily pray our Father in Heaven 
to watch over and preserve you, restore 
you to health, to your home, and if it 
please Him, restore you again to this, your 
chosen field of labor, where you have 
gladdened others and made yourselves 
happy. The few words of truth you have 
spoken to the church and the heathen will 
be good seed, to bear fruit hereafter. You 
will not forget those you leave here. You 
will think of Bangkok as your first domes- 
tic home, as the birthplace of your first 
domestic inheritance. God long spare the 
little one, a comfort and blessing to loving, 
living parents. 

You will remember us on reaching our 
home-land, and plead our wants. We need 
here, as you well know, two strong men. 
The old ones are not weary, but well 
worn, and may not long continue on earth. 
Let not the sun go down on this mission. 
Light, from the upper temple, where the 
Lamb is the glory, shines upon us, and the 
Lord has here much people ; and as God 
has weakened your strength, it will be 
your first desire to persuade some good 
man to come without delay to take your 
place among us. God bless you evermore. 


Progress of the Work. Bangkok, Sept. 
30. ‘The three Chinese churches under 
our care are progressing slowly. Last 
month the church at Banplasoi had its 
communion service with their Chinese pas- 
tor. I was with the church at Leng-kia- 
chu at its last Supper, and the church at 
Bangkok expects the ordinance next 
Sabbath. 

The pastor at Banplasoi writes that he 
feels the burden of looking after the flock, 
and fears that some of them are going 
astray, and asks prayers in his and their 
behalf, that the Good Shepherd would 
watch over them all. 

One man is reported to have fallen 
under the snare of the Romanists, who are 
said to aid their converts in business mat- 
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ters, and in their relations with the gov- 
ernment. This begets a desire in some of 
our members to draw us before the magis- 
trates in their behalf, on some trivial occa- 
sion, involving the sum of a few ticals, 
While we would show a wakeful desire to 
protect these poor men from oppression, 
it is sometimes not easy to know how far 
we may wisely yield to their solicitations 
for our interference in worldly matters. 
“ Troubled on every side, yet not dis- 
tressed ; perplexed, but not in despair.” 
For our light affliction, for a moment works 
out for us a WEIGHT OF GLORY — ETER- 
NAL —and FAR MORE. 


“ This Untoward Generation.” 1 once 
thought, before seeing the heathen, that 
they were poor creatures that would gladly 
accept good things offered to them, at any 
time and in any form; but after seeing 
them, I find that their wretchedness ex- 
ceeds all my former conceptions by a hun- 
dred fold, while they exhibit the most 
perfect indifference to all my offered sym- 
pathy and help, unless it is shown in the 
shape of money. Indeed they are not 
slow to show their sense of wrong if I in- 
terfere with their religious creed, and 
repel as an insult my efforts to teach them 
anything they do not know. They affect, 
if they do not really feel, a sort of con- 
temptuous sympathy for me, in all things 
in which my religion, social habits, and 
costume differ from theirs. Their con- 
ceited superiority to us in all things is 
expressed by look and action, if not in 
words, and is measured by the greatness 
of their ignorance and superstition. Hav- 
ing only a selfish motive for their actions, 
they can assign no other to ours, and gen- 
erally they add to the selfishness of that 
motive the base design of harming them 
or intriguing for their kingdom. In send- 
ing their children to our schools, they think 
they are thus doing us a favor, and some- 
times ask and oftener think, how much 
money they might gain by professing 
Christianity. The idea of doing or giving 
anything from Christian charity or pure 
benevolence is beyond their credence or 
comprehension. There is nothing too lit- 
tle or too large for them to accept asa 
gift; but that does not imply that they 
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will read the books they accept or take 
the medicine they buy. They do some- 
times try European medicines, when their 
own physicians have vainly tried to cure 
them, and when in need of surgical ser- 
vice, they will accept the aid of Europeans 
to do that for them which the natives 
never attempt. 

The heathen have the same latent en- 
mity to the gospel which is discovered by 
the impenitent in Christian lands, and 
beyond that they have the stolid ignorance 
which disqualifies them to understand an 
argument and comprehend a logical con- 
clusion. He that supposes the heathen 
are ready to accept the first offers of the 
gospel, has yet to learn the rudiments of 
missionary service, and to go forth pre- 
pared for the most unexpected disappoint- 
ments. 


Opium Smoking. Last night on closing 
the door of my study, the scent from the 
rooms below convinced me that there 
must be opium-smoking near. Leaving 
my lamp and walking gently to the room 
of my Chinese writer, I found him at his 
table copying his Chinese manuscript with 
arapid flourish of his hair pencil, his eye 
sparkling with unnatural brightness, and 
his countenance aglow with the fumes of 
the exhilarating drug. As I entered his 
door, he arose and invited me to a seat, 
with a courtly grace that might do honor 
toa disciple of Chesterfield. On remark- 
ing that his room contained a variety of 
smokes, he replied that he smoked tobacco 
for his amusement and burned gum ben- 
jamin to keep off the mosquitoes. On 
stepping to his bed, I lifted his opium-pot 
and the pipe, still reeking with the odor 
of its recent use, and inquired what was 
the object of these. “ O, these are kept 
for the accommodation of my friends who 
call to see me, who may expect something 
more than a smoke of tobacco or a cup of 
tea.” Though these were kept alone for 
his private use, the falsehood came as 
readily to his thoughts, and flowed as 
smoothly from his lips, as if it had been 
the most pleasing truth ever uttered; and, 
when reminded that by his contract for 
service, these opium implements were for- 
feited, and as I bore away these lawful 
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spoils of his surprised camp, he spoke as 
courteously and bowed as graciously as on 
a leave-taking with his most cherished 
friend. This morning he called with the 
same imperturbed countenance, a little 
pallid and contemplative, after sleeping off 
the stimulus of his last night’s elixir, and 
remarked that the fires of his kitchen had 
gone out and begged for two or three 
ticals to rekindle them, that is, to bay 
some food. He was paid half then his due, 
and went away content, professedly to 
buy food, but probably to buy opium. 
This may be classed among the lost arts, 
as some one has said, —the art of not do- 
ing what had better be left undone, that 
is, smoking opium. 


The Siamese Government. Oct. 8, — 
The king of Siam died of typhoid fever, 
Oct. 1, in the 64th year of his age, and the 
18th of his reign. 

On the same day Kalahome, the Prime 
Minister, called a meeting of the Sana- 
bodi (Royal Electors), who unanimously 
appointed — 

As Supreme King, Prince Chaufa, son 
of the late sovereign. 

As Second King, Prince George Wash- 
ington, nephew of the late sovereign. 

As Regent, Prince Maha Mala, half- 
brother of the late sovereign. 


The king elect was born Sept. 21, 1853, 
and may be crowned next month. 

The second king was born Aug. 30, 18388, 
son of the late second king. 

The regent was born April 24, 1818. 


The late king had eighty children, one 
of whom now succeeds to his throne at the 
age of fifteen years, and has already three 
wives. The late second king died Dec. 
$1, 1865. His son, now thirty years old, 
succeeds him as second king. This prince 
received from the Rev. Mr. Davenport 
the name of George Washington. 

The present Regent, now fifty years 
old, is the half-brother of the late supreme 
and second kings, being a son of their 
royal father, but not of their queenly 
mother. 

These three royal princes, to whom is 
now intrusted the government of this 
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kingdom, hold by an undisputed title their 
present exalted position, and promise 
honorably to discharge their responsible 
duties. 


Reception of the Missionaries by the new 
King. Oct. 19.—— Last Monday, most of 
the mission party, including ladies and 
gentlemen, were conducted by the United 
States Consul to an audience with the king 
elect. He arose and received each with a 
shake of the hand and a salutation in 
English. Then all were seated in chairs, 
while the company of nobles were pros- 
trate in the hall before him. After thank- 
ing the visitors for their congratulations, 
he said he was too weak to say more, and 
rose and waved a parting salutation; and, 
with the aid of two attendants, walked to 
his private room. He is still feeble from 
the effects of the fever which removed his 
royal father, and it may be doubtful if his 
health will admit of the coronation spoken 
of for next week. From this hall the party 
were conducted to the old audience cham- 
ber of the king, where the remains of his 
late Majesty are deposited in a stately 
urn to await the burning, some months 
hence. By the side of the urn were de- 
posited jeweled boxes, and sword and pipe 
used by his Majesty here, but which he 
could not take with him. His diamonds, 
and gold, and crown, and palace, and hon- 
ors are all left behind, and he enters the 
new world unattended, unadorned, unhon- 
ored, unless by the Christ whose name he 
has heard while here. 


Persecution of a Member. During the 
week areport came from the pastor of the 
church at Banplasoi that the Catholic 
priest had taken one of his flock and had 
him still in irons, and that the local magis- 
trate dared not interfere to liberate him, 
The case has been presented by the United 
States Consul to the authorities at the 
capital, and it remains to be proved what 
may be the result. 

The Chinese at Wat Ko were addressed 
on the following Sabbath, from Luke 6: 
22, on the blessing promised to the poor 
and persecuted. Then the church met in 
the afternoon, to pray for their brother in 
prison. 


(March, 


LETTER FROM Miss FIELDE. 


Death of the King — His Successor, 
Bangkok, Oct. 2, 1868. — We have from 
the palace this morning the sad news of the 
death of the king, which occurred at nine 
o’clock last evening. At ten o'clock the 
Sanabodi was assembled, and so quickly 
and quietly were its decisions made, that 
the notice of the new elections arrived at 
one of the consulates before midnight, 
and at the same time as the announce- 
ment of the death of the king. The 
prince Chaufa, a lad of fifteen, is elected 
to his father’s throne, with a half-brother 
of the late king as his counsellor ; and 
prince George Washington becomes sec- 
ond king, in place of his father who died 
in 1860, that office having been vacant 
until now. 

The last public act of the king was in 
keeping with his character. In his love 
of his favorite science, he held his court 
during a half month at Hoa Wan, where 
he entertained with royal munificence a 
great number of Europeans, and with them 
observed the total eclipse of the sun on the 
18th of August. It is thought that he 
there incurred the fever of which he died. 


History of the King. In 1825, the 
late king, Chaufa Mongkut, then twenty 
years old, on the death of his father, 
became, as eldest son of the queen, the 
rightful occupant of the throne of Siam; 
but his elder brother, Prasat Thong, the 
son of an inferior wife, possessed himself 
of the throne, and spent twenty-six years 
in the study of Sanskrit, Pali, history, re- 
ligion, physics, chemistry, astronomy, and 
the English language. In 1851, on the 
death of Prasat Thong, Chaufa Mongkut 
was called from his retirement to the 
throne, and has since occupied himself 
with the making of canals and roads, the 
building of ships and steam-boats, and 
the training of his troops. In intelligence 
and liberality he was first among Asiatic 
monarchs. 

To Christian teachers he gave perfect 
freedom in their work, and by personal 
kindness encouraged them. Yet he died, 
as he lived, a Buddhist. Christianity has 
not flourished in Siam. Perhaps it re- 
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quires to wrestle with persecution, in order 
to grow vigorously. 


Missions and Christianity in Siam. 
Reckoning from the first establishment of 
a Christian mission among the Siamese in 
1832 until now, not including any women, 
nor any person who has left the country 
before having had time to acquire the 
language, and making allowance for ab- 
sence on account of sickness or other 
causes, there remain sixteen missionaries, 
averaging thirteen years apiece, living 
among and laboring to convert the Sia- 
mese; and the number of native members 
in the Siamese mission churches, is to-day 
less than three to each missionary. And 
these native Christians are not themselves 
strong promulgators of the faith they have 
embraced, but those who must hold to the 
teacher as well as to the teachings to 
keep from falling back into heathenism. 
Among the common people, the “ half- 
persuaded ” are very few ; and in the high 
places, Buddhism sits as firmly as it did 
thirty years ago. True, intercourse with 
foreign nations and the study of western 
sciences has, among the nobles, destroyed 
some superstitions. The Prime Minister, 
acknowledged by all to be the most able 
man in the kingdom, is a rank infidel. 
Others might truly subscribe themselves, 
as the late king did in a letter to one of the 
missionaries, ‘“* Your friend, but a sincere 
hater of Christianity.” Only a few are 
sufficiently awake to hate; the dead, 
dread, apathy of Buddhism is on them. 

The statistics above, on this page, are 
carefully compiled; no one here could 
dispute them. Some, looking with anxious 
and expectant eyes, would tell you that 
the throne of Buddha is being undermined 
and is tottering; but any wholly impar- 
tial, Christian observer would, I think, say 
as I have written. 


The Work to be Accomplished. The 
command stands binding as when it first 
issued from the lips of the risen Saviour, 
“ Go ye into all the world, and preach the 
gospel to every creature.” There is the 
promise, “ All nations shall come and 
worship before” God. Doubtless the ful- 
fillment of the last rests on our obedience 
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to the fist. But for every heavenly good, 
God demands a large price in physical 
comfort, in material substance. By ask- 
ing such a price for it, He teaches us to 
value it. 

Years ago, what precious lives were 
given, what hardships were undergone to 
gain our country’s freedom; and every 
patriot said, “We have not given too 
much.” And lately, what rivers of blood, 
what millions of gold have been paid, in 
our land, for the establishment of a prin- 
ciple ; and every true man cries, “ Shame 
on him who says the price was too 
grea 

Yet it took an army of two millions of 
men, and cost six billions of dollars to set 
free three millions of bondmen. 

And here, in China and Siam alone are 
four hundred millions of people in a thral- 
dom far more dreadful than that of any 
African slave, —that of a living soul 
bound to a dead god, with all the powers 
of darkness holding the chain. 

Against them are arrayed a force of 
two hundred men and women. The case 
is as sad and as hopeless as that of the 
three hundred Spartans, opposed by the 
myriads of Xerxes. 

It cannot be done,— never, until a 
number of men such as is now unthought 
of, are brought into the field, and above 
all, with a degree of self-devotion that is 
now undreamed of, can we hope that “ the 
kingdoms of this world will become the 
kingdom of our Lord and of his Christ.” 


Letrer FROM Miss A. F. DEAN. 


Missionary Tours. Bangkok, Sept. 2, 
1868. —I started out this morning with 
Miss Fielde, directly after breakfast, in 
the small boat (two oars). As the tide 
was strong down, we crossed over, to 
avoid the currents which on this side it 
was almost impossible to stem. The boat 
left me at one of several floating houses, 
which were connected, so that I could 
walk from one to the other; and then 
went on with Miss Fielde. 

At the first house I found three men 


e 
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who could read Chinese, and gave them 
books, each different from his neighbor’s. 
They had heard the “doctrine” by the 
“old teacher” at Wat Ko, and assented 
to my invitation to go again and hear it. 
In the next place I found a woman who 
read Siamese. Her only child, a fat little 
boy, two or three years old, was playing 
with the tea tray. The husband, who 
was inside, asleep, when I went, came 
out before I left and asked me to eat 
betel; which is about equivalent to an 
Englishman’s invitation to take a glass of 
wine. I declined to eat with him, but 
gave him a “ Manual” and asked him to 
read it at his leisure. He wanted to know 
if one needed to pay anything to worship 
God, and if I was paid for distributing 
books and talking with the people, and 
how much. The woman thought I must 
make a great deal of merit. I tried to tell 
them facts in the case, and left them for 
the next house, where were three or four 
men drinking tea, and smoking and eating 
betel. In compliance with their invitation, 
I took one of their little cups of clear tea. 
They owned large boats, which they let 
for carrying cargo, themselves going as 
boatmen. They let at the rate of three 
or four tamlungs a day. (A tamlung is 
four ticals, a tical, sixty cents.) The 
former houses kept cloth, tigers’ and leo- 
pards’ skins, etc., for sale. The floating 
houses extend for perhaps three miles on 
each side of the river. They are occupied 
by families, some by wealthy men, but 
most of them are shops as well as dwell- 
ings. 


14.— Monday morning I visited five 
floating houses, distributing eight books, 
among them the first volume of the Pen- 
tateuch. In the first house, the man, a 
Siamo-Chinese, and his wife both called 
for Siamese books, which they could read. 
They seemed interested in the account of 
Jesus’ sufferings and death, which I tried 
to give them in brief. In these five 
houses I could step from one to another. 
The people were all respectful, and most 
listened attentively to what was told them. 
One little boy had read (as he said) the 
“ Hundred Questions,” which I gave him 
a week or so ago. 
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Tuesday. — Distributed five books ang 
visited three houses. 

I still continue my daily visits to the 
floating houses. Sometimes the people 
are evidently not inclined to receive me, 
One said when I offered him a book, « 0, 
I have finished the Chinese books, and now 
that I am engaged in business, I have no 
time for reading.” Another, a young 
woman, asked me why I came to her 
house. She with her companions laughed, 
and the men about ridiculed the idea of 
there being but one God. Another day, 
I stopped first at a place where the woman 
of the house received me very kindly, 
and after talking with her about half an 
hour, 1 could scarcely “tear myself 
away.” It was only now and then, how- 
ever, that I could give her a word of 
gospel truth. She had much to tell me of 
her relationships in high life; and when | 
told her something about the Saviour, 
she then asked of what material my dress 
was and where it came from. She un- 
derstood me on ordinary subjects; but 
concerning the most important matter, 
her ears were “ dull of hearing.” 

The people in these floating houses 
seem for the most part ignorant of the 
gospel, or of any effort being put forth to 
teach its truths ; but where they do know 
of missionary labor, they place us all 
under the head of Roman Catholics; 
showing that the priests have been most 
diligent in promoting their doctrines. 
Last month, the seventh in the Chinese 
calendar, was one devoted to worshipping 
their ancestors. One of the chief acts 
of worship seemed to be in providing edi- 
bles for them. With all their provisions, 
however, which might be sumptuous fare 
for a month or two, I fear the departed 
would famish before the close of the year, 
if they depended on those provisions. 


Conversing from House to House. Bang- 
kok, Sept. 29, 1868. —- Miss Fielde left me 
this morning on the west side of the river 
a little above our place, while she took the 
boat on to Wat Ko. At my first stopping- 
place they were all Siamese; so I only 
passed the time of day with them, and 
stepped over to the adjoining house, which 
proved to be a bakery. A Chinaman, 
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cook to one of the foreigners, was buying 
flour at the rate of one bag (4 (.rrel) for 
44 ticals or $2.70. There were also fish, 
flesh, and cakes, mince-pies, sugar in va- 
rious forms, ete. The proprietor was over 
sixty years old, and had been in the coun- 
try forty years. He said that he used to 
gamble, and he stopped now only because 
he had no money. If he only had three 
catties, about $144, he would want no 
more. He could not read, and was too 
old to begin to worship God. In the next 
house were only women and a little child, 
who clung to the older woman and cried 
for fear I would carry her off. I had some 
conversation with the women. Then a 
neighbor came in, whom I had seen in our 
own house. During the interview he 
asked to look at the palm of my hand, to 
see if it was the same as the Chinese, and 
he had much to say about fortune-telling. 


Friday, Oct. 2.—I met a man on the 
other side of the river, who said he wished 
to “eat Jesus’ doctrine;” that he knew 
Chek Theng, the deacon, and believed 
what he had told him about it, and now 
he would like to become a disciple. I 
tried to make the way plain and simple 
to him, gave him the “ Hundred Ques- 
tions,” and told him where we live, and of 
the chapel at Wat Ko, that he might come 
to either place and learn more. Another, 
who heard, gave as a reason why he could 
not worship God, that there would be no 
one to watch the house. 


5.— The master of the house was mak- 
ing tea for himself and friends all the 
while I sat with him. He had an earthen 
tea-pot holding scarcely a tea-cupful; this, 
tipped with gold, stood in a saucer, and 
was brought to him on a tray with a bowl 
and tea-cups. He poured the water upon 
the tea, then poured it off directly into 
the bowl; this process he repeated until 
the bowl was full. Into this he dipped 
the little cups, which he offered to all who 
were sitting by. We sat not on chairs, 
but on the floor, according to Siamese cus- 
tom. Presently one came in on business, 
who saluted me and asked after brother 
Fred, who, as he said, was “ chong meng,” 
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or as the Yankees would say, “a smart 
boy.” 


Mourning for the King. 6.—It is in- 
deed sad to see everywhere the shaven 
heads of the Siamese, which is their badge 
of mourning for their sovereign, who died 
Thursday, Oct. 1, after a month or more 
of burning fever. His son, only fifteen, 
was appointed his successor, — his uncle to 
be regent during the young king’s minor- 
ity; prince George Washington to take 
his lamented father’s place as second king; 
all this by the council, without one dissent- 
ing voice. 


Sabbath, 11. — The weather is exceed- 
ingly prostrating. The mercury ranged 
from 84° to 96°. 


14. — The first floating house at which 
I stopped this morning looked a little bet- 
ter than the generality. The woman 
offered me a chair, a civility which I sel- 
dom receive, because, forsooth, few have 
any tooffer. 1 gave her a Siamese book, 
and gained the attention of the Chinaman 
close by, by offering him a book in his 
own language. On reading the first com- 
mandment he was ready to cast it aside, 
because such teaching did not accord with 
Confucius; but in further conversation he 
became more interested. After hearing 
the parable of the man who went at mid- 
night to borrow bread of his neighbor, he 
was very anxious to know if he received 
the bread, and what he did afterward. 
Whether he understood the force of the 
parable was not so apparent. 


INDIA, —MADRAS PRESIDENCY. 
HAlssion to the Teloogoos. 


LETTER Mr. TiIMPANY. 


A Great Work.—Perseverance. Nel- 
lore, Aug. 31, 1868. — In speaking of the 
Teloogoo Mission, the Foreign Secretary 
says, ‘“‘ A new dispensation has risen upon 
it.” "Tis true. We are in the right place 
in India. There can be little doubt that 
we are in the right tribe of Southern In- 
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dia; and the day that sees the Teloogoos 
for Christ, sees the regeneration of Cen- 
tral and Southern India. 

I hardly know what to do with myself 
sometimes, when I look at the white har- 
vest. But wait I must, until a new scythe 
isground. The steel is hard, and the day 
is warm. The stones (teachers) do not 
cut as at home, and the grinder sometimes 
feels like lifting the blade ; but a look at 
the uncut grain, fast going back to the 
earth, brings more earnest grinding than 
before. 

You speak too of the anniversaries. 
You see the future, bright in “the prom- 
ises of God.” O how bright then! All 
is well. As a family here, we have many 
blessings. The health of all is precious in 
God’s sight. 


PAission to Sweden. 
LETTER FROM Mr. O. BeRGsTROM. 


Mr. Bergstrom forwards a report of mission- 
ary labors, in which he says, he preached once 
and sometimes twice each day to large congre- 
gations, generally about 600, in the city of Carls- 
krona, and the Lord was pleased to bless the 
Word on every occasion. There was a shaking 
among the dry bones throughout the city. 
Many were awakened, and not a few professed 
to have found peace in believing. 


Missionary Labors. The next two 
months I labored alternately at Carlskrona 
and in six of the neighboring parishes, 
and generally preached twice each day. 
During this time I always experienced 
the presence of the Lord in a peculiar 
manner. Many people attended the 
meetings. Believers among the Lutherans 
were revived; but those in bondage were 
embittered. Almost everywhere some souls 
were enabled to believe in Christ. Some- 
times there were indications of great re- 
vivals, but as I was alone and my field 
of labor was extensive, I could not re- 
main and continue holding protracted 
meetings, — which, during the six years I 
have been in the field, I have always con- 
sidered as the best means of promoting 
revivals; but was obliged to confine my- 
self to transient visits, 


After this, Mr. B. travelled and preached in 
connection with br. Ola Hanson. The meetings 
were well attended and much feeling was mani- 
fested among the people. Some were enabled 
to put their trust in Christ, and three were bap- 
tized In one place they were disturbed by a 
great number of hostile persons, who discharged 
their guns outside. At one meeting there was 
a great movement among the people, and three 
professed to have found peace in believing. Mr, 
B. then walked nine miles through the forest 
to the parish of Fjelkestad, where he preached 
in the evening to a large congregation. The 
presence of the Lord was felt, and one pro- 
fessed to believe in Christ. After a visit to 
Copenhagen, where he witnessed the baptism 
of nine converts, he returned to Sweden and 
preached three times in the town of Christian- 
stad to large congregations, generally about 600. 
There was a great movement among the peo- 
ple and some received peace in believing. Ina 
later record he says, — 


Revival Scenes — Vain Opposition. 
I preached ten sermons in the parish of 
Nobel. During this time I witnessed a 
powerful outpouring of the Holy Spirit. 
The people were so powerfully moved by 
the Word that I could not preach regular 
sermons, but only speak a little at a time 
and interchange with singing, prayer, 
and conversation with anxious souls; and 
thus we continued from four to six hours. 
Sometimes the feeling was so intense and 
the weeping so loud that I could not say 
anything, but only sigh and send up silent 
prayer to the Lord. One after another 
was enabled to see Jesus, and found peace 
in believing. All Christians present were 
constrained to say, “ Such things we never 
saw.” 

Leaving Nobel, I returned to Carls- 
krona. Labored there and in the vicinity 
to the 6th, On that day I had appointed 
a meeting in the parish of Augerum. 
But meanwhile I received a message from 
Nobel stating that they had, though with- 
out my knowledge, given out that I should 
preach there the same day. I then had 
to give up my meeting in Augerum and 
went thirty miles to Nobel where I 
preached in the evening. When I ar- 
rived, we found that the parish priests 
had nailed up the doors of the public 
school-house, but the farmers broke them 
open. Many were assembled, and there 
was an extraordinary movement. The 
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whole meeting-room resounded from wail- 
ing and weeping. The meeting contin- 
ued five and a half hours. Before we 
parted, fourteen professed that their 
wounds had been healed by the blood of 


Christ. 


Of a subsequent visit to Nobel, Mr. B. writes,— 


The Inward Voice. I returned to the 
parish of Nobel, where I preached ten ser- 
mons in four days. The people left their 
work and were assembled almost from 
morning to evening each day, listening to 
the preaching, and singing and convers- 
ing between the services. The revival 
continued as on the former occasions. 
Every day one or more received peace 
in believing. A female was so powerfully 
affected that she had to be borne to her 
bed, where she lay ten days, after which 
she received peace and felt very happy. 
A lady was awakened and seemed to be 
able to put her trust in Christ ; but as she 
had many relatives and friends among the 
higher classes, who did all they could to 
draw her from Christ, she resolved not to 
go any more to the meetings, but to comply 
with the wishes of her relatives. The 
last evening I stayed in the place, she 
heard a voice within, summoning her to 
go to the meeting; but she did not do it. 
The following morning I had appointed 
to hold my last meeting in the parish. 
Then she was awakened through a knock 
on the window, an hour and a half before 
the meeting commenced. When she 
rose and asked who it was, she observed 
a bird on the window. She lay down ; 
the bird returned and pecked again on the 
window. This was repeated four times. 
Then she felt constrained to rise and go 
to the meeting. She eame weeping and 
sorrowful ; but the Lord loosened all her 
bonds, and she received full peace with 
God. Some opposed my preaching, and 
contended that I taught the people to be- 
lieve too soon. The best remedy for 
these persons was to lead them forward 
to those who lay prostrate with loud weep- 
ing and wailing over their sins, and to ask 
them, “ What shall I do with these?’ 
Then they were obliged to answer, 
“These need to be comforted.” 

After an absence of ten days I returned 
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to the parish of Nobel, where I preached 
nineteen sermons in six days, and besides 
held prayer-meetings and conversed with 
the anxious. During all this time there 
was a great movement among the people. 
Sinners cried for mercy. Sins that had 
lain heavily on the conscience, — even 
murder, — were confessed, and not a few 
came to the knowledge of the truth. 

In less than five months I have preached 
265 sermons, and baptized nineteen. Of 
the prayer-meetings and family visits, I 
have not kept any account. 

In the province of Bleking (province 
of Carlskrona), there has been and still 
is great spiritual darkness. In one parish 
six murders were perpetrated in six 
months, besides frequent infanticides. 
Many live their whole lives without being 
able to read. One of these, a man be- 
tween fifty and sixty years of age, was 
converted. He afterwards died in faith, 
and was so filled with joy that some be- 
lieved that he died from joy. 


Lertrer From A. E. BACKMAN. 


Mr. Backman’s field of labor has been the 
provinces of Gestrikland, Dalecarlia, and 
Westmoreland. He reports that the Word 
everywhere has been gladly received. Doors 
have been opened and great numbers have 
gathered to listen to the Word, often greater 
than the rooms would contain. Even those 
who had been most hostile to Christianity 
came and quietly listened. Mr. B. was not able 
to meet much more than half the requests made 
to him—“ Come over and help us.” Mr. B. 
says: — 


An Active Church. Several of the 
young brethren and sisters of the church 
at Geffle have commenced a city mission. 
They go out especially on Sundays, and 
visit the abodes of misery, the sick and 
the poor, converge and pray with them, 
and invite them to come and listen to the 
preached Word. The result has been this; 
our rented room has proved too small. 
We are all poor, so that we are not able 
ourselves to erect a house. The church 
has already collected a small sum for this 
object; but it will be long until we are 
able to raise what is needed. The sum 
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which we have raised up to this moment 
is only about $200. 


The Word not in Vain. The Lord has 
visited us with His Holy Spirit, and has 
blessed the Word to the conversion of sin- 
ners. Nay, several times before we have 
ceased praying, He has sent us an answer. 
Praised be His holy name! Every Sat- 
urday evening we have prayer-meetings 

"after the close of the sermon, when the 
anxious ask for prayers, and generally 
several of the brethren converse with 
them. Sometimes we have continued in 
this way until late in the evening. The 
Lord has also owned and blessed these 
efforts, so that some have on these occa- 
sions been awakened and several have 
professed to receive peace in believing. In 
addition to my work in the city — two 
sermons every Sunday, one sermon dur- 
ing the week, prayer-meetings, Bible 
classes, and church meetings—I have 
also preached in some places in the coun- 
try near the city; also in a large school 
hall outside one of the city gates, which 
is crowded every time I preach there. 
Even there the presence of the Holy 
Spirit has been felt in awakening and 
quickening sinners. 

On the iron works of Olofsfors, many 
have been powerfully affected by the Word, 
and souls, I hope, converted. 

In the parishes of Husby and Ske- 
deir was great desire to listen to the 
Word. New doors were opened, and the 
Lord was pleased to own my humble ef- 
forts. In one village, called Nyberget, 
parish of Skedeir, I was two years ago 
met on my arrival by the male population 
and driven out. Now many were assem- 
bled and all were quiet. Many were 
bathed in tears while I spoke, and many 
asked me to come back. The following 
day a lad came and professed to have 
found peace in believing. 

During my absence a brother Ericsson 
labored both in the church and outside of 
it, and the Lord blessed his labors. Doors 
which had been closed for me were 
opened for him. Our meetings continue 
to be as well attended as formerly, and the 
Word does not return void. Praised be 
the Lord! 
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Mr. Lindh reports that he has travelled in 
parts of the provinces of Helsingland and Me. 
delpad. In the parish of Gnarp, Helsingland, 
he remained two weeks. Great masses assem. 
bled to listen to the Word, and there was a great 
movement among the people, especially jn 
places where the Word had not previously been 
preached. Mr. L. says: — 


The Harvest and the Laborers. Some 
received peace in believing while I was 
there, and some have been enabled to re- 
joice in the Saviour since I left the place, 
Around the city of Sundsvall I met with 
many lately brought to the knowledge of 
the truth. My hands were full of work, 
day and night. Very often I had the joy 
of conversing with persons deeply con- 
cerned about their salvation, and with 
those who were happy and rejoicing. 
The Lord is doing great things among us. 
The want of laborers in the great harvest 
is more and more urgently felt. O may 
we pray both for laborers and more 
means. ‘Time is short. 


Revival among Children, Returning 
to Hudiksvall, I was astonished to find 
what the Lord had done during my ab- 
sence. I preached there to a large con- 
gregation, and at the close of the sermon 
twenty children, from seven to fourteen 
years of age, came forward and saluted me 
as a brother in Christ. These professed 
to have all been converted during my ab- 
sence. The revival among these children 
commenced in this way. Two of the chil- 
dren were contemplating a picture repre- 
senting the broad and narrow way. Find- 
ing that they themselves were on the broad 
way, they were terrified, sought for grace, 
and found it in the death and atonement 
of Christ. The fire was now kindled. 
These two children began to speak to 
other children, and now the number of 
young converts is twenty, who by the 
grace of God have been brought into the 
narrow way. Even some adults have been 
converted during this time, and two of 
them have already made a profession of 
their faith with a view of being baptized. 
Help us to thank God. In all eternity 
we shall praise Him, — a numberless host. 
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Pissfon to France. 
Letrer FROM Mr. LEporps. 


In a letter dated Paris, Nov. 5, 1868, Mr. Le- 
poids gives the following account of a convert 
from Roman Catholicism, whom he met on a mis- 
sionary journey to Fontainebleau and vicinity. 

Letter of a Catholic Convert. I have 
had the pleasure of seeing several Catholic 
families in this region, to whom our 
brother has proclaimed the gospel and 
who seem to me to be in a very en- 
couraging state. One woman has found 
peace in Christ. She manifests the most 
laudable Christian feelings towards every- 
body, even towards her husband, though 
he persecutes her outrageously on account 
of her religion. She heard me preach on 
the conversion of Lydia in Acts xvi., and, 
not expecting to see me again, she wrote 
me as follows : — 

“ Dear bro. in Jesus Christ, — I cannot 
sufficiently thank the Lord my God, nor 
express to you the greatness of the joy, 
the happiness which I feel, the abundant 
consolation, I receive, — I who am but a 
poor and feeble child. I have found living 
peace, infinitely more precious to my soul 
than my daily bread is to my body. It 
was in 1868 that I found this heavenly 
peace, the greatest of all happiness. 

“Dear brother, my inmost heart is like 
that of Lydia when she said, ‘If ye have 
judged me to be faithful to the Lord, 
enter into my house and abide there.’ I 
wish I coukl open my house to all the 
Lord’s servants, that they might eat of the 
bread which God gives me. I wish I 
could offer it to all saints; but my hus- 
band forbids me. O that I could see the 
heart of my dear husband opened to the 
light. I would willingly suffer for such a 
boon for the next ten years. It is my 
greatest sorrow to see him so set against 
the truth and so opposed to the children 
of God. Nevertheless I pray to the Lord 
Jesus, who allows me to hope for my hus- 
band’s conversion, for I cannot bear that 
he should be lost. The thought rends my 
heart as I lie by his side at night. While 
he sleeps, I weep and pray. Dear brother 
will not you also pray for him? If I must 
die in order that my husband may be con- 
verted, I am ready. I should die happy.” 
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LETTER From Mr. LEMAIRE. 


Revival at St. Sauveur. 
November, 1868. — There are many visits 
to be made, especially at St. Sauveur. 
Many doors are open, and many persons 


St. Sauveur, 


are serious. It was with some fear that 
I left Cuise for this place. I said to my- 
self, “Is it the will of God? And shall 
I do good?” Ever on the day of my re- 
moval, when I saw the village steeple in 
the distance, I had a feeling of very deep 
sadness and despondency. I asked my- 
self, * What will be the result of my so- 
journ here? Shall I be ‘a sweet savor’ 
in Christ? Shall I be in the hands of 
God an instrument of saving souls?” I 
felt the need of much prayer. And now 
it seems to me that I can say that it was 
the will of God. A revival similar to that 
of last year is witnessed. The Spirit seems 
again to be operating with the same power, 
and many souls are already awakened. 

During the Conference on the 22d and 
23d of September, the gospel was preached 
to hundreds of hearers by our brethren in 
their evening meetings, and with good 
results. 

Directly after my arrival, I arranged 
the day and hour of our meetings at St. 
Sauveur. Tuesday at 8 Pp. M., explana- 
tion of the Scriptures and exhortation to 
the unconverted ; Sabbath morning at 
11, Sunday-school, where twenty chil- 
dren, many of them belonging to Cath- 
olic parents, came to recite the verses 
they had learned. At 2} and 7} P. M., 
meeting for preaching. Three weeks ago 
the church expressed a desire to have the 
evening service at 7} changed to a prayer- 
meeting. I was afraid it would drive 
away the unconverted; nevertheless I 
yielded to their wishes. I did not know 
it was God’s Spirit. After three meetings, 
when nearly all the members prayed, the 
revival began. O what prayers were of- 
fered! It was impossible not to be 
moved. Tears flowed, and sometimes 
they were changed into sobs. The con- 
verts are full of joy. Others are anxious, 
and the brethren and sisters pray and 
praise the Lord. 

Last Tuesday we had another good 
meeting. The next day my wife and I 
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made visits, returning home at 10} Pp. M., 


when we heard singing in a_ house. 
« Friend,” I asked, “why so happy?” 
We went in and sang with them. The 
next morning I received a letter from a 
village near Soissons (48 kilometres from 
St. Sauveur), where they were expecting 
me at night. I set out immediately, and 
found from twenty-five to thirty persons 


. met there to hear me; among others, an 


old lady 84 years of age, who came and 
shook hands with me and thanked me. 
The next day, Sunday, I had reason 
again to bless the Lord in our meetings 
at Soissons ; and while we were rejoicing 
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there, the Lord was blessing again the 
friends and brethren at St. Sauveur. Op 
my arrival last evening, they all said to 
me, “ What a day we had yesterday!” 
A young brother took the lead; it was 
only the second time, but the Lord spoke 
through him. 

Satan also is moved. The cry is heard 
in the streets, “ Down with the Protes. 
tants!” They sing scandalous songs dj. 
rected against us. They threaten, they 
persecute. Could it be otherwise? But 
we trust in God and rest on Him. Psalm 
xxvii. 1-3. 

Let all who love our work pray for us, 


FRUIT FROM SEED LONG BURIED. 


A SKETCH BY MRS. M. B. INGALLS, THONG- 
ZAI, BURMAH. 


Turn back the leaves of time to the 
early days of the first American mission 
family. The brave young couple, Adoni- 
ram and Ann H. Judson go forth from 
American shores, followed by the earnest, 
hopeful prayers of a few dear Christians, 
and the love of dear kindred; but these 
few are outnumbered by hundreds of 
distrustful ones, who look upon the con- 
templated work of foreign missions as a 
fruitless undertaking. There was a con- 
flict between distrust, hope and faith. But 
like the star of the “ Magi,” Buchanan’s 
“Star in the East” led that youthful 
couple to the Saviour of mankind. The 
Law and the Prophets had there their ful- 
fillment, and with a heart and soul-offering 
they went forth with the blessed command, 
“Go ye therefore and teach all nations, 
baptizing them in the name of the Father, 
and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.” 
Their hearts may have trembled a little; 
but they trusted in the promise, “ Lo, I 
am with you alway, even unto the end 
of the world,” and they went forth, strong 
in the confidence of God. 

Turn again the leaves of time and note 


this young couple. Door after door has 
been closed, and they are homeless in a 


MISCELLANY. 


strange land. Distrustful ones mourn over 
wasted talent and misspent zeal; and 
even the hopeful, believing ones cover 
their face and in the closet wrestle and 
plead for the fulfillment of God’s promise. 
The ministers of Christ read and re-read — 
“The heathen shall be given for an in- 
heritance;” but the time is to them far 
distant. Their eyes are not open to visions 
of the future, and they slumber and sleep. 

Turn again the leaves, and far over the 
sea visit the home of the missionary. The 
flush of youth has faded, and the lip has 
paled somewhat in the toil of a tropical 
climate, and strength is often now of a 
spasmodic kind. But look into the soul, 
and there is a yearly accumulated 
strength, which has been begotten by care 
and toil, sorrow and joy, and the whole 
worlc cannot now turn them from their 
life-work. 

They prepare the soil under the guid- 
ance of the Holy Spirit, and the seed is 
scattered in faith and joy. The mission- 
house and zayat-chapel is built, and the 
Burman Testament and tracts are printed. 
A few more leaves,— and then we see 
the bursting seed; the tender plant, 
and now the bud, blossom, and fruit—a 
few rejoicing converts from Buddhism ; and 
far back over the sea, we hear thanksgiv- 
ing from the hearts which have wrestled 
and prayed for these servants. The news 
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fies fast, and the once distrustful ones 
gather with the wrestling souls, and now 
‘oin in both prayer and alms, till the spark 
of faith goes from heart to heart, and 
faith in the cause of foreign missions be- 
comes a living flame. 

Turn over and over the pages of varied 
scenes. And now we find the Judsons in 
the Golden City of the golden monarch 
of Burmah. It is a bold and fearful step 
for them, thus to enter the city of this 
heathen king, whose-city and kingdom is 
filled with golden temples of dumb im- 
ages, carved monasteries of yellow-robed 
priests, and a religion of many centuries. 
A heathen city and governed by heathen 
laws! The missionary and his wife are 
hedged about with golden commands and 
many barriers, for they are deemed here- 
tics. But we find them strong in the Lord, 
speaking and distributing books as they 
have opportunities, and wrestling in 
prayer for the Divine showers. 

Turn again the pages of a few months, 
and one Septenrber morn we find them 
on the veranda of their bamboo cottage, 
offering the precious leaves of salvation 
to the worshippers of M-hah-meot-mah- 
me, the representative of the great Buddh, 
whose brazen image was brought from 
Arracan in one of the great conquests. 
The little paper tracts are unlike the 
palm-leaf style-letter package of Burmah, 
and curiosity prompts some to accept the 
proffered books. Some halt to look upon 
the face of the beautiful white lady; but 
the ears of some,are attracted by the won- 
derful revelation of a Living God, a cruci- 
fied Saviour, a salvation without price, and 
they long to understand more about the 
Eternal God. Another great worship 
day has come, and we find the missionary 
still distributing books to the devotees of 
Gaudama. 

See yon sprightly man in the full vigor 
of manhood. He not only takes the of- 
fered tract, but he seeks words of expla- 
nation, and then returns to report to his 
queenly young wife, to whom he bows in 
respectful admiration; and well he may, 
for she has been the wife of the king’s 
minister; and beside being thus titled, she 
is of a noble mind. 

Turn back the leaves of time through 
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another golden dynasty, and we will trace 
the history of this lady. 

She was born in the Tenasserim prov- 
ince and is of Shan descent. Her 
mother died while she was a babe, leaving 
two girls motherless. The father soon 
took another wife, but ere long he was 
accused of some trifling offense, and by 
order of the cruel governor he was ex- 
ecuted, and, in accordance with the cus- 
toms of the country, the widow and 
daughters were put in the long train of 
captives for his Golden Majesty. On 
reaching the golden city, the mother was 
taken to the gunpowder furnace, which 
was kept for the murder of royal captives; 
but through the kindness of an official 
she was saved from this horrid fate, and 
placed among the slave rice-cleaners of 
his Golden Majesty. 

The daughters were fair and comely, 
and after the custom of the country, they 
were placed among the queen’s long list 
of maidens. The eldest daughter was 
well educated in the etiquette of the 
heathen queen’s palace; and when the 
king’s minister desired a reward for some 
great service, the queen’s Shan maiden 
was given, and she became his honored 
wife. 

They were blessed with two sons, and 
then the young wife was left a widow. 
Soon after this, change came to the 
golden throne. It was filled and then 
made vacant, and again filled with 
changes of kings and queens. Among 
the changes, we find one of poverty for 
the young widow, and we pass on a few 
years. A man from Lower Burmah has 
come and her heart is won. He has 
neither gold or title; but the woman’s 
heart is subdued, and as the wife of this 
man we find her in an humble cottage, 
when the Burman man returned from our 
missionary friends. The truth made a 
strong impression upon the heart of this 
man, but the proud lady scorned the 
words of the little book. It was so unlike 
the grand pageantry of golden temples, 
towering minarets, and great gala-days 
of Gaudama’s disciples, that the worship 
of the unseen God, and only the heart’s 
offering could not be comprehended by 
the proud lady. But the truth was like 
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an arrow in the soul of the husband, and 
he went again for books, and then the 


way was closed. Wars and rumors of 


wars shook the heathen throne, and many 
fell victims to the king’s fits of anger, and 
among them he who was called Jesus 
Christ’s man. He was torn from his wife 
and home, and dragged from place to 
place till he came to the prison of Oung- 
pen-la. 

Turn again the leaves. A few months 

have rolled away, and a babe is born to 
the missionary lady. We will not stop 
to drop our tears of sympathy over the 
prison-chained Jesus Christ man, or fol- 
low his dear Ann in her toilsome prison 
trips, and burning fever, and scanty 
meals, 
e We will turn back those sad records 
and open to another page. God has not 
forsaken the white lady and her babe 
Maria. For the hearts of heathen 
mothers have been touched, and a few ven- 
ture to offer kindness. Among them is 
the proud, but tender-hearted wife of the 
Burman man. She carries the lady rice 
and a few eggs, and drops tears of pity 
for the stranger. 

Turn over this record and hasten on 
for the closing scenes. The missionary 
Judson has returned to the protection of 
the English flag, and peace is restored. 
The mother has entered into the rest of 
heaven, and the babe Maria has gone to 
swell that great number of Christ’s blessed 
little ones, and the Hopia tree of Amherst 
marks their resting-place. 

We turn a few more leaves of hard 
service; but in heaven they are golden 
leaves for the king of kings. The work 
of the ministering angels is done, and 

Judson is not, for God has called him. The 
great ocean covers his dust; but his life- 
work is not covered, and the life he gave 
was not a vain and useless offering. For 
the seed of Judson’s early life in Ran- 
goon, and the later one in Maulmain has 
sprung up,so that a host is marshalled 
forth for the battle of the Lord. The 
word of God which he labored so faith- 
fully to translate has-been scattered over 
the land. New workers have entered 
into his labors and the harvest of this 
pioneer work. And now we pause and 
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turn over a few leaves in search of the 
seed which was sown among the mornin 
worshippers of M-hah-meot-mah-me, and 
the young proud wife who administered 
to the necessities of the white lady and 
her babe. 

It is nearly midnight as the boat of a 
missionary lady reaches a small Burman 
river-hamlet. The current is rapid, but 
they have promised to call upon an in. 
quirer ; and, to save the tide, they stop 
for the purpose of taking him on board, 
The call is answered, torches are brought 
out, and a group of people gather in and 
about the canoe, to talk about Jesus and 
the true salvation. Here are household 
groups. But conspicuous among them all 
is an aged couple, the father and mother 
of the inquirer. God and the works of 
creation are clear to their minds; but the 
great mediatorial sacrifice is not fully 
comprehended. Words are spoken and 
prayer offered, and then the canoe glides 
swiftly on, bearing the inquirer. 

Turn again a few ‘pages. Another 
short visit, and then another, and now to 
a page of golden harvest-sheaves for the 
Master. ‘The missionary party are gath- 
ered by special invitation to rejoice with 
a company of converts who desire to make 
a public profession of faith in Christ. A 
man and his wife are examined, and then 
the aged couple of the midnight call come 
forward. The head of the old lady is 
silvered over, and her face wears deep 
wrinkles. But she is of queenly bearing 
and great intelligence, go that she is a 
marked figure to the missionary lady. 
And now we come to the hour of revela- 
tion. “Where did you first hear about 
the Eternal God?” “In the golden 
city of Burmah’s king, and from the white 
teacheress whose husband was cast into 
the death prison of Oung-pen-la. My 
husband took two books, and I carried rice 
and eggs to the beautiful white lady.” 

Another page, and the angels rejoice! 
It is the Lord’s day. Six candidates are 
standing on the bank of a river in front 
of a Burman pastor, who is surrounded by 
a small company of disciples. The hymn 
is sung, and the prayer is offered. Then 
the six candidates are baptized into the 


faith of that Saviour whose salvation the 
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Jadsons preached tothe aged ones so long oars and hasten on to other villages with 
ago. the good seed of salvation. 

If vou would read one page of dark 
wenes here, see the picture on the op- 
posite side of the bank. There are large spnyoy oN THE DEATH OF THE KING OF STAM. 
monasteries and temples, with caps of 
tinkling bells; marble statues, with eme- Bangkok, Oct. 15, 1868, — The follow- 
rald-like eyes and ruby decorations, and ing is an extract from the sermon of 
we hear the merit-ringing cymbal and the Dr. House, of the Presbyterian Board, 
loud response of the people, bowed before preached on the Sabbath after the death 
the yellow-robed priests and their count- of the king of Siam. Text, Luke x. 42. 
less gods. But what are the hopes of “But one thing is needful.” . . . . 
those people? Go into their houses, and “ Verily in the midst of life we are in 
you will find that they have not yet been death.” And now, to-day, the signs of a na- 
redeemed from gross heathen customs. tion’s bereavement everywhere seen, and 
The light has beamed upon them, but the wail that comes to us from within the 
they have closed their eyes and cannot palace walls, assure us that death, like God, 
even give you the name of their Creator. whose messenger he is, “ is no respecter 
The past and the future have no positive of persons.” Princes, nay kings, must 
truths for them. die and turn to dust. But a few weeks 

The name of Jesus has been sounded ago, on the throne of his fathers, here in 
in those streets, and books have been Siam, sat firmly seated, one to whom the 
given and read in their temple groves. words of Solomon, the royal preacher of 
But they have scorned the books and old, would have applied with surprising 
the words, and gone forth with strong fitness. 
resolutions to the worship of their fore- “I was king over Israel in Jerusalem ; 
fathers. And well may that proud young and I communed with my own heart, say- 
man who trusts in his own strength trem- jing, Lo I have come to great estate, and 
ble as he stands on the border of the have gotten more wisdom than they that 
Christian group; for he is the only one who have been before me in Jerusalem. I 
has boldly crossed the river to attend this said in my heart: go to now, I will prove 
service. A prayer to God for this young thee with mirth, therefore enjoy pleasure. 
man, and another for these people, and . . . . I made me great works, I builded 
then we will go on, working as the Jud- me houses, I planted me vineyards, I got 
sons did, rather than indulging in these me servants and maidens, and had ser- 
readings of; the past. vants born in my own house. I gathered 

But stop. We must join this last scene. me also silver and gold and the peculiar 
It is Sabbath evening. The flashing treasure of kings. I got me men singers 
earth-oil lamps have been brought in, and and women singers and the delights of the 
many words of instruction have been sons of men. And whatever mine eyes 
given to the aged couple and their chil- desired, I kept not from them. I withheld 
dren who are now to be left alone. not my heart from any joy. Then I 

The beautiful old lady rises to re- looked on all the works that my hands had 
ceive the hand of Christian fellowship in wrought, and behold all was vanity and 
behalf of the church whom this party vexation of spirit. Also one event hap- 
represent, and then seats herself on the peneth to all. And howdieth the wise 
mat near the Bible-woman, exclaiming — man ? —as the fool.” 

“This is the happiest hour of my life, for | As supreme sovereign of Siam, endowed 
I have found rest in a Saviour, and my with almost absolute power, able to gratify 
heart is so full of joy, that I too would his every heart’s desire, nay every caprice 
sing praise to God.” The blank page is and whim; a host of prostrate courtiers 
now before us; and, believing that we waiting on his nod, and a people num- 
shall not sow in vain, we now ply our bered by millions, little better than slaves 
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to his royal will; with an overflowing 
treasury, in good! health; with a mind not 
uncultivated, nor destitute of taste or tal- 
ent, nor ignorant of European ideas and 
sciences and luxuries, with all the volup- 
tuous delights of an oriental court at com- 
mand, if any of the sons of men could be 
happy, it surely must be this favored 
being. 

But the gift of immortality was not su- 
peradded ; so he had no guaranty of a 
day’s continuance in possession. Repeated 
warnings, too, in the death of beloved 
consorts, his first-born son, several half 
brothers, his own brother, must have been 
like the skeleton in Egyptian feasts, sol- 
emn reminders that he too must die. 
“ Lord of Life,” though he was styled, he 
was not lord of hisown. The inevitable 
hour which comes to all, at last came to 
him. Doubtless he little thought, when 
in his love and zeal for his favorite sci- 
ence, astronomy, and to dispense a right 
kingly hospitality, he left his palace home 
at the capital, for that insalubrious spot 
on the shore of the wide gulf that bounds 
his ancestral dominions, foreordained from 
the creation as the best spot to witness the 
greatest of eclipses, that then and there 
the seeds of a mortal disease would be 
implanted, that ere a second waning 
moon his eyes would be closed forever 
upon the sun, and all things here below. 
A breath of poisoned air from the jungle 
was inhaled, and notwithstanding the 
pomp and pageantry of those state recep- 
tions, in his extemporized pavilion on 
that remote shore, it ended forever that 
series of displays of his royal grandeur in 
which he so specially delighted. 

Whose now are those treasures and 
palaces, those sparkling gems and sound- 
ing titles, his insignia of power and all 
that barbaric magnificence of royal state ? 

No longer his. ‘* When he dieth he 
shall carry nothing away; his glory shall 
not descend after him.” “ And what can 
the man do that cometh after the king?” 
If this most fortunate of mortals has 
failed in the abundance of the things he 
possessed, to find the very thing that 
alone was needful, who can hope to find 
it in any more limited sphere of earthly 
enjoyment ? 


[Mareh, 


LETTER FROM MR. ONCKEN, 


We find in the London “Freeman” a char. 
acteristic and thrilling letter from Mr. Oncken, 
of Hamburg, which sounds like the voice of g 
trumpet, summoning the Lord's hosts to higher 
and more generous effort. God has used the 
Baptist evangelists as a mighty power to break 
up the dead formality of the Lutheran churches 
of Germany, Sweden, Denmark and Prussia, 
Perhaps He may honor us equally in reviving 
true Christianity in the Greek Church of Russia, 

In Kurland upwards of 300 converts 
have been baptized within the last four 
months, and. in Poland, 180. The pros. 
pects in Russia among my countrymen, 
both in the Baltic provinces and in the 
South, on the Moloschina, among the Mar. 
onites and Lutherans, are glorious indeed. 
I have at present with me a brother from 
the South, who is passing through a course 
of instruction to be initiated into the prac- 
tical working of a New Testament church, 
He will return in May or June (p. y.), 
and if I possibly can, I propose to accom. 
pany him. Numbers of converts are 
waiting there to be baptized, and to be 
united into churches of Christ. I have no 
doubt in my own mind that these churches 
are destined by the Head of the church, 
ultimately to effect the first breach in the 
great Greek Church of the Russian Em- 
pire. 

In Austria, Hungary, Switzerland, and 
the Danubian Principalities, as far as 
Turkey, wide doors are thrown open 
before us ; but alas, we cannot obtain the 
little filthy lucre either from the rich 
English or the American Christians, to 
supply the brethren we might send, with 
food and raiment. Our poor mission 
churches are giving to the utmost of their 
ability, but are unable to meet the wants 
of a larger staff of missionaries. The 
want of simple chapels greatly retards 
the work. In the large city of Kénigs- 
berg, where the church numbers 200 
members, who reside within the walls of 
the city, the church has no chapel, and in 
May next will be ejected from the saloon 
they now occupy. 

Christian liberty has been greatly in- 
creased in the countries annexed to Prus- 
sia. 1 have been twice to Cassel during 
the present year, and preached to five 
hundred attentive hearers in the large sa- 
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loon of one of the best hotels. But many 
of the golden opportunities now presented 
to preach the good news to the perishing 


-gillions, and for which we have prayed 


and wrestled with our God, and endured 
and suffered, will be lost forever, for want 
of a few thousand pieces of gold annually. 


OBITUARY OF MRS. DEBORAH B. L. WADE. 


Mrs. Desoran B. L. Wane was born 
in Nelson, N. Y., June 10, 1801. Her 
maiden name was Deborah B. Lapham. 
She sailed for Burmah with her husband, 
Rev. Jonathan Wade, June 22, 1823, and 
arrived in Calcutta, October 19th, and 
Rangoon December 5th of the same year. 
The first Mrs. Judson, on her return to 
Burmah, was the companion of their 
voyage. The first Burmese war broke 
out soon after, and Mr. and Mrs. Wade 
left Burmah and retired to Bengal, resid- 
ing until the close of the war in Doorga- 
pore, about five miles from Calcutta, where 
they studied the language and prepared for 
future operations. At the close of the 
war they returned to Burmah and settled 
in November, 1826, at Amherst, — a spot 
made sacred by the death and burial of 
the first Mrs. Judson. Here Mrs. Wade 
remained for a season, at first watching 
over the infant child left by Mrs. Judson, 
till its reunion with its fond mother in the 
better land, and afterwards superintend- 
ing a school for Burman girls, and labor- 
ing to lead the Burman women to Christ. 
Subsequently her lot was cast at Maul- 
main, which, on account of the early decay 
of Amherst, became afterwards the seat 
of the Burman mission. In February, 
1830, she removed to Rangoon. During 
this period, she attained to some remark- 
able religious experiences, which led her, 
as she deemed, to a “ closer walk with 
God.” Her lot was next cast at Mergui, 
where she sought the recovery of her 
health, and still labored for the conver- 
sion of the heathen. On account of the 
impaired health of Mr. Wade, she re- 
turned to the United States, May 11, 
1833, awakening among the friends who 
saw her, fresh interest in the work of mis- 
sions, and enjoying for a year and a half 
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the pleasures of social and Christian in- 
tercourse in the land of her birth. De- 
cember 6, 1834, she again stood on the 
shores of Burmah, and devoted herself 
with new vigor to the work to which she 
had consecrated her life. Again after 
about fourteen years more, on account of 
the faltering health of her husband she 
revisited this country with him, arriving 
in Boston July 31, 1848. Having for 
nearly two years commended herself and 
the cause of missions very widely to the 
friends of Christ by her amiable and 
devout spirit and the manifest ripeness of 
her Christian character, she was ready 
once more to depart to the field of her 
toils; and on the 25th of July, 1850,— 
two months after the refreshing and ever 
memorable meeting of the Union in Buf- 
falo, N. Y., she sailed again for Burmah 
cheerfully and gladly, expecting no more 
to revisit the home of her kindred. It was 
a joyful circumstance, happily contrasting 
this last voyage with her first departure 
for Burmah, that the missionary company 
with whom she sailed numbered three 
other returning missionaries with their 
wives and four young recruits with their 
companions, then first embarking to meet 
the unknown trials and pleasures of mis- 
sionary life. One of the latter was the 
late beloved Mr. Thomas, who preceded 
her by a few months to the enjoyment of 
his glorious crown and his celestial inherit- 
ance. 

Since her last return to Burmah, Mrs, 
Wade has devoted her ripened age to 
such missionary efforts, chiefly in Maul- 
main and Tavoy, as were within the 
limits of her ability and appropriate to 
a feminine sphere,— never feeling that 
it was time to rest, until her work was done 
and the Master called her to her reward. 
For a few months past she has been in 
declining health at her residence in 
Tavoy, and for many days her esteemed 
husband watched by her bed of lingering 
and pain, expecting to be speedily bereft 
of the companion of his youth and of his 
advancing years. She herself’ viewed 
this as her last illness, but expressed no 
dread of death. Her will was swallowed 
up in the will of God. She was, however, 
partially restored, as her husband fully 
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believed, in answer to prayers. But on 
the 4th of October, 1868, she was suddenly 
seized with an apoplectic attack while at 
dinner, and rendered at once insensible. 
On the day following she passed quietly 
away, and was buried on the evening of 
her departure. A missionary says of her, 
“ She had been waiting, longing to depart. 
Her last days were full of the peace and 
joy of heaven.” ‘ Her missionary life em- 
braced a period of forty-five years. She 
was a woman of marked ability, and a mis- 
sionary whose zeal, diligence, and fidelity, 
constitute a worthy example to all who 
are engaged in similar services. She was 
a true yoke-fellow to her now aged and 
infirm husband who still lingers on the 
field, waiting for the summons to join his 
sainted companion and helper in the bet- 
ter land. There are few names in the 
increasing list of missionary heroines de- 
serving of greater honor than that of 
Deborah B. L. Wade.” 

Ten years before her death, she was 
the victim of a chronic disease of the 
spine, “induced,” as she herself says, 
* by travelling on foot over the mountains 
of Tavoy. But,” she writes, “ we bless the 
Hand which permitted us in our youth 
to enter upon this good work. The prom- 
inent exercise of our minds from day to 
day is gratitude and thanksgiving.” Use- 
ful as she was in mission work in general, 
and, in some of her later years, in aiding 
in the work of training a Karen ministry, 
she was still clothed with humility. She 
remarked in a letter in 1859, “ Of late 
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years my principal exercise has been deep 
repentance and humiliation, and astonish. 

ment that Christ could choose such an one 
as me. I truly expect to be one of the. 
very least in heaven ; but I am satisfied 
and happy in the prospect. Let Christ 
be glorified; let the heathen be converted, 
that He may be more glorified, and I wil] 
be content in any corner of the many 
mansions; for even there I shall see His 
glory and feel His love.” 

The waning years of life led her to 
look forward with joyful anticipation to the 
life beyond. Very characteristically she 
writes to a friend, — “ We are old, very 
old for India, and we live daily looking 
for the bright messenger to call us home, 
The dear, and more and more lamented 
Judson once exclaimed, when near the 
heavenly shore, “O the love of Christ! 
What a beautiful study for eternity!” 
And for some time past I have had views, 
as never before, of the length and breadth 
and height and depth of the riches of the 
grace of God through Christ our Saviour ; 
and often does my heart exclaim, ‘ What 
a beautiful, what a sublime study for eter- 
nity !’” 

On that sublime study she has now 
entered. The sentence has undoubtedly 
been passed, “ Well done, good and faith- 
ful servant, enter thou into the joy of thy 
Lord.” May the Lord of the harvest 
who notices the falling laborers, sustain 
the bereaved husband in his declining 
years, and raise up many more to share 
her spirit and to carry forward her work. 


MAINE. 

Livermore Falls, ch. 38.70; Warren, 
Ladies’ For. Miss. Soc. , Mrs. E. A. 
Richardson tr, 12 00; Kenne- 
bunk, Village ch. 12.00; Augusta, 
ch. 20.00 ; Sumner and Hartford, 
ch. 53.00 ; Camden, Mrs, J. G. Mi- 
rick, to const. Mrs. Mary G. Mi- 
rick’ H. L. 100.00 ; Monson, 
Rev. D. P. May tM! Mt. 
Vernon, ch. Camden, 2d 
ch. 18.00; East Winthrop, ch., 
tow. sup. of nat. pr., care Rev. A 
Bunker, Toungoo, Burmah ,100.00 ; 880 20 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 
So. Lyndeboro’, Mrs. M. Hartshorn , 10 
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Chester, Rev. il. W. Day, tow. sup. 


of nat. pr., care Rev. D. A. W. 


Smith, Henthada, Burmah, 1500 146 


VERMONT. 


Chester, Rev. C. Hibbard 8.50 ; Ches- 
ter, ch. 70.00; Swanton, ch. 7.00 ; 85 60 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


Salem, Ist ch., Ladies’ For. Miss. 

Soc., tow. sup. of Moung Thoung, 

nat. pr, Toungoo, Burmah, 100 00 
Clinton, M. B., qr. con. 5; Westfield, 

Rev. A. Day 15; 20 00 
Haverhill, Ist ch., of wh. 141.71 is 

mon. con., Geo. ‘Appleton tr., 841 71 
Osterville, ch. 4 05 
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ewton Centre, 8. 8., Mr. Spencer’s 
—— tow. education of pupil in 

Theo. Sem., Rangoon, Burmah, 
Boston, Central Sq. ch., B. L. Crock- e 

er tr., 

wn, Ist ch., Boardman 

ye L. E. De Wolf tr., 300 00 
Worcester, T. W. Rugg 20; Chelsea, 

Cary Av. ch, C. A. Rogers tr., 

13855; Palmer, Three Rivers ch. 

13.50; New Bedford, 1st ch., mon. 

con., L. G. Hewins tr., 50; Mal- 

den, Ist ch., C. Merrill tr., 200; 422 05 
Boston, Bowdoin Sq. ch., A. C. Pool, 

tr., 107.88; N. P. Mann, Jr., to 

const. Mrs. Sarah E. Mann H. L. 

M., 100; Mrs. W. B. Spooner, tow. 

erection of chapel, care Rev. &. 0. 

Stevens, Prome, Burmah, 50 ; Low- 

ell, D. 457 83 

t Medway, ch., C. Messinger 

40 00 1788 63 


RHODE ISLAND. 
Compton, ch. 9.20; Providence, 1st 
ch., Young Ladies’ Miss. Asso., to 
be expended by Mrs. —? of 
the Shan Miss., Burmah, 17.60; 
Mrs. H. 8S. Wayland 50; 76 80 
Rhode Island State Convention, R. 
B. Chapman tr., Providence, Ist 
ch., mon. con. Oct., Nov., Dec., 
and Jan., 57.76 ; Wickford, Ist ch., 
mon. con. 80.75; Pawtucket, Ist 
ch., James Olney tr., to const. 
Elisha Godfrey and Eleazer W. 
Barrows H. L. M., 200; Provi- 
dence, Central ch. 122.35 ; 


CONNECTICUT. 
A friend, tow. sup. of nat. pr. in 
Burmah, 70 ; New Haven, Ist ch., 
in part, 75 of wh. is fr. 8. 8., for 
the Swedish Miss. , 250; 


NEW YORK. 
Kendall, Misses M. F. and 8. E. 
Smith 5; West Plattsburgh, ch. 
$2.10; Clifton Park, ch. 57.55; 94 65 
Troy, No. ch. 50; Oneida, Rev. John 
Smitzer 5; Whitehall, R. C. Cook, 
tow. educating boy, care Rev. C. T. 
Kreyer, Hang-Chau, China, 383; 
Oswego Asso., D. Harmon, tr., 
99.07; Dansville, H. G. Barnes, 
tow. sup. of nat. pr., care Rev. M. 
J. Knowlton, Ningpo, China, 125; 812 07 
Gloversville, Karen Miss. Asso., tow. 
sup. of nat. pr., care Rev. D. A. 
W. Smith, Henthada, Burmah, 
68; Sardinia, E. L. Benedict 75; 
St. Lawrence Asso., Massena, ch. 
20; Saratoga Springs, Sarah W. 
Cushing, for the Garos, Assam, 40 ; 
Clifton Springs, C. Harriott, to be 
expended by Rev. J. G. Oncken, 


410 86 487 66 


Hamburg, Germany, 5; 208 00 
Coll. per Rev. O. Dodge, Dist. Sec., 
Hudson River Central Asso, 


Poughkeepsie, ch. 112; Tarrytown, 

ch., bal. 20.70; Mrs. J. E. Mal- 

lory 2; 134 70 
St. Lawrence Asso., Gouverneur, ch. 

81.50; Parishville, I. K. Stearns 

4 Nicholsville, J. A. Martindale 50 


; 41 
Niagara Asso., Wilson, ch.,in part, 65 15 
Hudson River North Asso., Albany, 

Pearl st. ch., in part, 855 67 
Hudson River South Asso., Yonkers, 

ch., bal., 235.10; Mt. Vernon, ch. 

5.25; Trinity ch. 5; Staten Island, 

No. ch. 25; 270 35 
Long Island Asso., Greenwood, ch. 

75; Williamsburgh, 1st ch., in 

part, 230 ; 805 00 


Buffalo Asso., Buffalo, Cedar st.ch. 78 49 
Black River Asso., Mannsville, ch. 
18.10; Adams Centre, ch. 5; 28 10 


Donations. 


Otsego Asso., Rev. J.N. Hobart and 


Passaic, ch., 8. Groocock tr. 
Coll. per Rev. 0. Dodge, Dist. Sec., 


0; 
Coll.’ per Rev. J. V. Ambler, Dist. 


ch., bal., 41.90; Coll. at semi-ann. 


Asso. 10.08 ; 51 98 


wife 25; Jacksonville, ch. 62.75; 
New Lisbon, ch. 10.65; 


NEW JERSEY. 


88 40 2029 06 


50 00 


East New Jersey Asso., Newark, 
5th ch. 12.11; Bergen, ch., 8S. 8. 


Sec., Pittsgrove, ch. 29; Pember- 
ton, ch., bal. 2.60; Vineland, Rev. 
O. Wilber 10; Cape May, Ist ch. 
27.58; Cape May, 2d ch. 11.37; 
Masters J. R. and L. H. Taylor 
60 cts. ; part, 11.23 ; 
Franklinville, Rev. I. Leonard 30 ; 
Flemington, ch., in part, 39.60; 
Frenchtown, ch., of wh. 6.40 is fr. 
8. 8., 80; Kingwood, ch. 26; Mill- 
ville, ch. 12.10 ; 


PENNSYLVANIA. 


229 08 301 19 


Minersville, W. B. ch. 24; Upland, 


Mrs. J. P. Crozer 1000; 8. A. Cro- 
zr 1000; Philadelphia, C. A. L. 
50; RK, J. K., for Swedish Miss., 
15; 2089 00 


Coll. per Rev. J. V. Ambler, Dist. 


Sec., Philadelphia Asso., a friend 
8; Hillstown, ch. 10.50; Hatboro’, 
ch., of wh. 42.66 is tow. sup. of 
nat. pr., care Rev. H. L. Van Me- 
ter, Bassein, Burmah, 98.34; 
Philadelphia, Spring Garden §. S., 
tow. sup. of nat. pr., Moung Myat 
Goung, in Burmah, 100; Brandy- 
wine, ch., bal. 6.50; Philadelphia, 
llth ch., Thomas Partridge, for Ger. 
Miss., 50; Spruce st. ch., in part, 
251 i Manayunk, Dea. J. Wolfing- 
ton 1; 

Bridgewater Asso., Forest Lake, ch. 
Bradford Asso., Towanda, ch. 
Clarion Asso., Soldiers Run, ch. 
Pittsburgh Asso., Freeport, ch. 


DELAWARE. 


Coll. per Rev. J. V. Ambler, Dist. 
Sec., Claymont, Mrs. J. M. Page, 


1.25; Dover, ch. 31.57; Wilming- 
ton, J. Mangold 5; 
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OHIO. 

Cincinnati, Freeman st. 8. 8. 40.50; 
Norwalk, ch. 13.51; Hamilton, ch. 
mon. con. 5.50; Miss Rachel Mil- 
ler 5.50; Newport, ch. 17; Cleve- 
land, Ger. ch., 8. 8., for nat. pr. 
among the heathen, 50; 

Coll. per Rev. G. H. Brigham, Dist. 


Sec., 

Miami Asso., Lebanon, East ch., La- 
dies’ Club, of wh. 40 is tow. sup. 
of nat. pr. Sau Shaw Wing, Maul- 
main, Burmah, per Miss A. Ross, 
and 40 tow. sup. of nat. pr., Sau 
Thah A, care Rev. J. M. Haswell, 
Maulmain, Burmah ; per Mrs. Geo. 


R. Sage 

Cincinnati, 9th st. ch., 

Maumee Asso., Toledo, ch., 8. 8., 
Infant class, Christmas gift to 
Miss., 

Cleveland Asso., Cleveland, 1st ch. 
78.36; Chester, Mrs. Thompson, 
2.50; Rev. F. Tolhurst .40; Kirt- 
land, Mrs. Harriet Martindale 50 ; 
Columbia, ch., 8. 8., John Ives, 
for tracts, for Mrs. Ingalls, Thong- 
zai, Burmah, 2.50 ; 

Sciota Asso., Newark, ch. 

Loraine Asso., Elyria, ch. 

Clinton Asso., New Vienna, ch., §. 8. 
6; Mrs. Asenath Yeomans 4; 

Miami Union Asso., Piqua, ch. 23.25; 
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10 00 


Worcester Asso., West Worcester, 


Dayton, Ist ch., to const. E. D. 
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Payne, H. L. M., 100; Rev. H. F. 
Colby 100; E. Thresher 50; J. K. 
McIntire 25; Geo. Kinseley 25; 
C. Tower 15; Z. Crawford 15; C. 
H. Crawford 20; E. G. Sumner 0; 
J. L. Beatty 6; B. Barney 5; 
Kinseley 5; C. T. Huffman 
5; M.N. Wheadon 5; A. Thresher 
8; New Dover, Rev. B. N. George 
10 ; Chardon, R. A. 

Adamsville, a friend 5.25 ; 


INDIANA. 
Indianapolis, Ist ch., Ladies’ Chris- 
» tian League, tow. sup. of a girl in 
Mrs. Jewett’s sch., Nellore, India, 
55; Columbus, Mrs. Maria A. y- 
lor, for Bibles and Tests. for the Te- 
loogoos India, 40 
Coll. per Rev. G. iy Brigham, Dist. 


Sec., 

Long Run Asso. , Vevay, ch. ‘; 8., J. 
L. Thiebaud’s class 1. 50; Mrs. J. 
L. Thiebaud’s class 1. 43 ; Miss 
Mattie McKennan’s class 40 : 

Laughery Asso., Lawrenceburgh, ch., 
8. 8., of wh. ’6 is from Miss Lydia 
Bond, and 2.48 from her class,7.48 ; 
little colored girl 02; 


ILLINOIS. 


5; 


Beaver Creek, L. sa 
— Key. 8 Osgood, Dist. 


Carroliton Asso., Jerseyville, ch. 
88.18; New Hope, ch. 8.903 Vir- 
den, ch. 11; 

Chicago Asso., St. Charles, ch., in 
part, 39.80 ; ” Woodstock, ch., s. 8., 
tosup. a ministerial student among 
the Garos, Assam, care Rey. I. J. 
Stoddard, "50; 

Dixon Asso., Sterling, ch., in part, 
22; Freeport, ch., A. H. Wise, tow. 
sup. of Ramkee, pr. under 
Rev. I. J. Stoddard, Gowalpara, 
Assam, 50; Gatena, ch., of wh. 
5.60 is fr. 8. 8., and all to sup. 
student in Rangoon Theo. Sem., 
18.60 ; Mt. Carroll, ch. 33.21; 

Edwardsville Asso., "alton, Ist ch., 
8. 8., for Rangoon Theo. Sem., 
20.35 } Upper Alton, ch. 17.10; 

Fox River Asso., Kankakee, ch. 
33.55; Joliet, ch. 17 0; Plainfield, 
ch. 49.28 ; Lockport, ch. 19; Chi- 
cago, Theo. Sem.,J. I. Sunderland 


; 

Galesburg Asso., Berwick, ch. 80.50; 
Galva, ch. 82 ; 

Illinois River Asso., Canton, ch., 8. 
8. 7.25; Neponset, ch. 2; 

Kankakee River Asso., Momence, ch. 

Mackinaw Asso. , Richland, ch. 

McLean Asso. , Bloomington, ch., bal. 
141.65; Normal, ch., of wh. 100 is 
fr. Mrs. Jane W. Barker, for Miss. 
in Gowahati, Assam, 105 ; 

Ottawa Asso., “Amboy, ch. 48.05; 
Buda, ch. 7.77 ; Johnson’s Grove, 
ch. 10.35 ; 

Quincy ‘Asso., Perry, ch., Jos. B. 
Cooper, New Salem, 

Rock Island Asso., "Andalusia, ch, 
6.75; Edington, ch. 85.85 ; Moline, 
ch. is. 

Rock River Asso., Rockford, Ist ch., 
in part, 37 66; Cherry Valley, Mrs. 
J. Bailey, tow. sup. of Rev. I. J. 
Stoddard, Gowalpara, Assam, 1; 
Sycamore, ch. 14; Marengo, ch., in 
part, 60.11 ; 

-, Raritan, ch. 67.50; 
Bushnell, ch., 8. 8. 5 ; 


IOWA. 
Coll. per Rev. 8. M. Osgood, Dist. 


See. 
Cedar Valley Asso., Independence, 


Donations. 


7 bu 


102 77 
72 60 1091 86 


ch., Rev. A. D. Bush 5 ; New Hart- 
ford, ch., 8. 8., qr. payt. tow. sup. 
of nat. pr., care Rev. J. E. Clough, 
Ongole, India, 25; 

Davenport Asso. ae ch. 12; 
Davenport, Calvary ¢ +» in part, 
70.06 ; De Witt, ch., t. Williams, 
tow. sup. of nat. Garo pr., care 
Rev. I. J. Stoddard, Gowalpara, 
Assam, 100; 

Dubuque Asso., Dubuque, 2d ch. 

Eden Asso. , Franklin, ch. 

Fox River Asso., Bloomfield, ch. 

Keokuk Asso., Keokuk, ch., Rey. J. 
T. Westover, 

Oskaloosa Asso., Eddyville, ch., Dea. 
Gray 5; Lansing, Swed. ch., Unas- 
sociated, 83.85 ; 


MICHIGAN. 
— Rev. 8S. M. Osgood, Dist. 


Grand’ River Asso. Rockford, coll. 
by Miss Flora E. Stilwell, 

Jackson Asso., Grass Lake, ch. 

River Asso., Paw 

Lenawee Asso., Fairfield, ch. 

St. Joseph's Valley Asso., Sturgis, 


Washtenaw Asso., Ann Arbor, ch., of 
wh. 50 is fr. Mrs. 8. 8. Cowles, to 
sup. Martin Hale Cowles, and Geo. 
D. Cowles, in Rev. E. P. Scott's 
Mikir sch., jm, 71.30 ; 
lanti, ch., 8., to sup. ‘boy in 
Rev. E. P. Mikir sch., As- 


sam, 40; 
Wayne Asso. , Northville, ch. 


MINNESOTA. 
a per Rev. 8. M. Osgood, Dist. 


Minnesota Asso., St. Anthony, ch., 
bal., to make up 1 for each mem- 
ber, 12; Freeborn, Ist Danish ch., 
Unassociated, 5; 


WISCONSIN. 
Superior, Superior 
Coll. per Rev. 8. M. Osgood, Dist. 


Sec., 

Dane Asso., Columbus, L. Wepf 

La Crosse Asso., La Crosse, ch., Mrs. 
Mary A. Light 

La Fayette Asso., Wyalusing, ch., 
Mrs. Rhoda Winsworth 


KENTUCKY. 
Louisville, Mrs. L. F. Gowdy 


CALIFORNIA. 


San Francisco, 24 ch. 63.71; Marys- 
ville, Ist ch., ’ for Miss. to China, 50; 


CANADA. 


Bap. friends in Canada, per T. 8. 
Shenston tr., 


CHINA. 

Swatow, coll. per Messrs. Ashmore 
and Johnson 

Ningpo and Hangchau, coll. 


per 
Messrs. Knowlton and Kreyer 


LEGACIES. 
New Hampshire, Mrs. 0. M. K. Whit- 
comb, per Bela J. Fletcher, Exr. 
500, loss Gov't tax, 
Pennsy Ivania, Peter’ 8 Creek, Abigail 
8. Higby, per Peter Boyer Exr., 
by hand of Rev. J. V. Ambler, bal. 


Total, 


Total Donations and 
April 1, 1868, to Jan. 


jes from 
1869, 


[March, 1869, 


& 


«a Be 
S &S &R 


244 61 714 61 


$12,772 31 


997,418 70 


|_| 
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4 482 50 827 06 4 
4 i 
5 
269 9 
95 00 
3 83 
105 83 
14 00 
53 08 111 20 
12 35 162 0 
17 00 
q 
—| 
87 45 100 
10 00 
10 1380 
120 83 
ae 1° 
9 25 
2 5 00 
1 
66 17 
177 19 
150 
4 55 10 $12,057 70 
470 00 
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